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LETTER I. 


8 Joun Cecil, Eſq; to Colonel Joungon. 


| Tux compliment you paid me in wri- 
ting, after ſo long a ſilence on both ſides, 
penetrated my heart; all the friendſhip 1 
ever felt for you, rebounded to my mind 
with reiterated force, and I exclaimed in 
ecſtaſy, My faithful Charles! The. ſenſa- 
tions which animate my boſom at this mo- 
ment, are little inferior to thoſe I then expe- 
rienced, they prompt me to aſſure you I 
rejoice in your happineſs, and ardently wiſh 
its increaſe and permanence. Ah! my 
friend; I too am married to a lovely wo- 
man! an accompliſhed woman! and a 


| ſweet tempered one; in ſhort, ſhe has but 


one failing, and that proceeds from an in- 
Judicious fancy, not an error in the heart: 
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ſne is a tender mother (for ſhe has bleſt me 


with two children) and an affectionate wife. 
You ſhall hear of my firſt rencontre with her, 
and every trait of her character will be diſ- 
covered; yet, judge not too harſhly. I be- 
jzech you, of that, which even I mult own, 


| "ry the contour of the whole. It is now 
| four years ſince Horace Armeſtead, a re- 


lation to the Counteſs of. Elrington, was 
going to paſs a week at the family manfion, 


and preſs'd me to accompany him, ſaying, 


by way of inducement, game was abun- 
dant, and, by-all accounts, Lady Mira 
very handſome, A beautiful woman is 
ever an unfailing magnet to me, and I 
complied with his requeſt, We were 
within four miles of the houſe, when Arme- 
ſtead ordered the poſtillion to. drive thro? - 
the park, telling me, by that means he 
ſhould have an opportunity of ſhewing me 


an improvement of his Lordſhip's, which 


proved to be an avenue he had cut in the 
centre. | 8 n 
Soon after our entrance, at a ſmall diſ- 


tance, I 'ſpy'd the figure of a woman; we 


luckily were driving flow to admire the 
beauties of the ſpot, ſo that I could diſ- 


cover her hair was diſhevel'd, and her 


whole dreſs uncommon: we naturally ap- 
preached, and upon my foul, Johnſon, 
*:4.2Y though, 
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though I never had any faith in ſupernatu- | 
ral beings 'till that moment, I verily be- 
lieved her one, nor could I refrain from 
bend ag my knee as I implored her to ſay 
the cauſe of ſo uncommon an appearance z 
% O] aſk me not, ſhe cried, for Jam mi- 
ſerable ; wretch that I am, Tre left a fa- 
ther's roof, a mother's wing, and know 
not where to ſeek a refuge, yet the r-ateſt 
ng I feel; is want of courage and bo- 
dily ability to return.” Then Charles, ſhe 
wept. I ſurveyed her with eyes of admi- - 
ration and aſtoniſhment; I told you the 
diſpoſition cf her locks, they were 'beauti- 
ful, and in valt profuſion ; her gown 'was 
muſlin, - covered with roſe-buds; which, 
though wrought with a needle, ſeemed rea- 
dy for plucking. They faded not ſo ſoon 
as thoſe in an eglantine which adorned her 
head; they lifeleſs hung, as if in ſympa- 
thy with the countenance of their miſtreſs, 
which wore the deepeſt expreſſion of ſor- 
row. With ſighs ſhe ſaid her name was 
Miranda Brookes. Good God! my*coufin | 
exclaimed Armeſtead; he told her his name; 
which ſhe inſtantly knew, but they had 
never met, as it always happened Lady 
Mira was from home whenever he viſited 
Elrington: with ſeeming pleaſure, the fair 
N pl herſelf under our a 
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In our way, Armeſtead, in whom delicacy 
| is not ſo conſpicuous as good nature; aſked 
the: cauſe of her flight, and whither ſhe 
propoſed going, laying, his relationſhip. en- 
titled him to that knowledge. Your 
preſent kindneſs, replied ſhe, is a ſtronger 
plea with me to be ingenuous, than the 
affinity you bear our family. | 
elt is now ſix months ſince Lord Alſton 
fiſt honoured me with his addreſſes, and 
though an amiable man, with eſeem only, 
my heart acknowledged him as ſuch. Now, 
* gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, turning to each, with. 
inexpreſſible natvete, I have read, I have 
heard, and even ſeen, by many innocent 
couples in our neighbourhood, that a unity 
of hearts and purity of ſentiments are indiſ- 
penſable requiſites to render the hymenial 
ſtate, a ſtate of happineſs ; nay, ſo well 
am I'convinced of it, that had Lord Alſton, 
or any other man, who ſo little intereſted 
my heart, the riches of Golconda, I would 
refuſe his ſuit, and as much with a view to 
his felicity as my own, for how could he ex- 
perience any degree of comfort, when total 
indifference would be the return of his ill- 
placed affection? With theſe notions, 
think my ſenſations, id hear my father 
and mother conjure and command me, 
by turns, to accept his Lordſhip : I had 
| . ct . 
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not the preſumption to remonſtrate with 


them. At laß, Heaven forgive me, de- 


termined to ſeek an innocent aſylum, de- 


pending on Providence to guide my foot- 


ſteps to ſome diſtant cottage, even in hap- 
pier days, 1 have envied the ſituation of a 
ſhepherd's maid, and never ſhall I believe, 
but what the joys of a palace are often 


exceeded by thoſe of a cottage.” Here 


Johnſon, the angel ended, and in Cecil's | 
ear, ſo ſtrongly left her voice, that he a 
while thought her ſtill ſpeaking, ſtill was 
fixed to hear, though I confeſs the delivery 


was more pleaſing than the harangue judt- _ 


cious. Shoctly after we arrived at Elring- 
ton, the Earl and Counteſs fortunately ſup- 


poſed their daughter till in her own apart- - 
ment. Her contrition and ingenuous ac- 


count of her emotions, wrought her par- 


don and permiſſion. to diſiniſs Lord Alſton, - 


which ſhe did with many expreſſions of 
gratitude - for his particular diſtinction.— 
To be brief, I ſtrove to win the dear artleſs 
heart the Peer could not, and to my un- 
ſpeakable bliſs I ſucceeded. I gave into her 
romantic humour, which I then thought 
ſet her above the common race of females, 
becauſe it was accompanied by a valt 


ſhare of ſentiment, and I did not doubt, 


would be properly tempered when the 
. | came - 
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came to be beiter acquainted with the 


fay, when my fair bride refuſed me her 
company to London; I was not urgent 
againſt her inclinations, and conducted her 


nued near four years, and I became ſo ena- 


me, and. I wrote for a houſe to be hired, 


we ſet out with the children, and arrived 


her, but ſhe greatly differs from her ſex in 
one reſpect, ſhe. will not believe ſhe en- 
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world. —— Think my diſappointment, af- 
ter I had gained her hand, which her fa- 
ther readily beſtowed, think my chagrin I 1 


to my ſeat at Fairfield, where we conti- 


moured of the country, which my wife 
endeared by her affectionate conduct, and 
the two children- I mentioned, that F be- 
came perfectly indifferent about the metro- 
polis; however, particular buſineſs called 
me to town, and Lady Mira, much to my 
ſurprize, ſaid ſhe would go too, rather 
than ſupport my abſence. This delighted 


which being ready about a fortnight ſince, 


in high ſpirits, I could never perſuade Lady 
Mira te relinquiſh her romamiic habiliments, 
fome have the inſolence to aſſert ſhe is in- 
fane. If example does not incline her to 
alter her preſent mode of dreſſing, I in- 
tend to remonſtrate, ſhe has too much 
delicacy, I am convinced, to bear very 
long, the ſcrutinizing eyes of all who fee 
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groſſes the attention of every body ; no! 
5 diffidence leads her to imagine they 
look at ſome object that happens to be 
near her My little girl, though little 
more than three years old, I can perceive | 
will be the very counterpart of her mother, 
ſhe never ſuffers either the boy or her out 
of her fight, they look like little moun- 
taineers, from not having the ſmalleſt con- 
finement in their dreſs, and though cherubs 
for beauty, have quite a different appear- 
ance on other N Thus, dear 
Johnſon, have I ſtated my caſe, and doubt 
not but thy friendly council will amend 
it. — 

I have ſent for my ſiſter from the con- 
vent ſne went to when my father died, 
ſhe muſt be a great girl by this time, it is - 
more than four years ſince I ſaw her; I aſ- 
ſure you, her letters indicate a ſenſible and 
ſprightly mind. 

Now adieu, 1 am, dear Charles, my 
ever. valued friend, 


Your's, e 
Paithfully and affectionately, 
Jour cc. 
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2% EIZE. Pts Y teifre moment, to 
tell you, my dear girl, that I am ſtill your 


unchanged Miranda. Ves! I repeat un» 


chanmed, amidſt the ſolicitations of my 
huſband and friends, I have gained ſince 
my arrival in London; methinks I ſeem 
to glory in my obſtinacy, but I muſt 
change my nature, to appear more com- 
_ plying, and then, too well I am convin- 
ced, I ſhould. ceaſe to pleaſe the dear 
partner of my days, who is carried 


- away by the tide, and thinks otherwiſe, 


O! Sally, the difference in this place to 
our land of innocence; would you be- 
heve my fondneſs for Mr. Cecil, is matter 


of deriſion to this unthinking tribe. Laſt _ 


night he took me to the opera,; I was in 


ecſtaſy ! how good you were, my dear 
Cecil, to bring me hither; and in grateful 
tenderneſs I preſſed his hand: Lady Eve- 
"AF ras „for Heaven's ſake, my dear 

e, 


88 
creature, do not expoſe yourſelf,” .' I was 
at a loſs, Sally, to diſcern my error, till. 
ſhe added, ** it is ſufficiently ridiculous to 
appear in public with your huſband, to be 
particular to him is unpardonable. Cecil, 
laughingly agreed wither, and I found I 
could not enjoy the opera, unleſs it were 
- conveyed to Fairfield, where I might tell 
my huſband, every ſenſation it created, 
free from cenſure. O! Sally, I only with 
for ſome - favourable gale, to waft me to 
thoſe dear ſhades, where all the company I 
deſire, is my huſband and children. Some 
times your friendly converſe with my dear 
Shenſtone, or charming Thomſon, at 
hand, to accompany me in a ſtroll to my 
favourite ſtream; on the banks of which, 
when ſeated with my Lavinia by my fide, 
John on my lap, and my pretty lambkin 
at my feet, I defy the world to produce a 
happier woman, eſpecially when joined by 
my dear Cecil.—We are only waiting for 
the arrival of my ſiſter, to quit this tumul- 
tuous town, tho' I rather fear ſhe will be 
inclined to alter our ſcheme, as an accom- 
pliſhed girl, of ſeventeen, will, no doubt, 
like to partake of the different amuſements 
going forward, and I am reſolved to give 
into her pleaſures, to ſhew Mr, Cecil my 
affection for him, by my attention to his 
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poſſible to reſiſt loving her, for her own 
ſweet temper and goodneſs of heart. We 


joy my Cecil wil] feel, ſeems to thrill thro- 
1 my veins; what an angel he will look when 
1 | intreducing to her, her ſweet little nephew 


ny dear aunt, which I think cannot fail to gain 
1 er affection, As to John, the ſilent elo- 


in kis favor; and his fond mother thinks 
they muſt prove irreſiſtible. Innocence 
protect thee, my, dear Sarah; write to me 
ſoon, and tell me who continues to love 
me. 


thoſe delights, a certain part of the world 


| 75 their friend and your's, 


ſiſter, tbough by all Ss it will bei im- 


go to Dover to morrow, to meet her; the 


I! | and niece; I will teach Lavinia to liſp my 
quence of his infantine ſmiles muft plead 

Are Colin and Lucy, my God-chil- . 
dren, well? May they ever dwell on their 
native plains, in peaceful ſerenity, enjoying 


has not the ſmalleſt know ledge. of. "Tos 
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Farmer How an, to Lady Miz cle 
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"H Is e with my RT duty; 
hoping your Ladyſhip will excuſe my bold- 
neſs. in writing to you, but I think it is fit- 
ter for me to anſwer your letter to my Sall, 
than, berlelf; for pleaſe your Lady ſhip, you 
have almoſt turned the girl's, head ſhe 


holds it even higher than Farmer Allen's 


daughter, who will have a good hundred 


pounds the day ſhe is twentyrone. She 


continually. raves. about two fellows. Vour 
Ladyſhip.. ſeems, though 
gobd huſband, to have a paſſing kindneſs ; 

for, to be ſure, a poor man like me has no 
right to ſay any thing to a perſon of your 
quality; but as to Sall, if ever I catch her 


with either her ſweet Shenſtone, or charm- 


ing Thompſon, Pl lock her up, and duck 
them in the horſepond, for I am ſure and 
certain, when they keep her company with- 


out my | mw can have no honeſt 
Voi. I. B meaning: 


you have got a | 


. ( 4 ) 
: meafling ; ; beſides, one ſweetheart is enough. 
for any girl ; and ſhe knows, though ſhe 


holds nerſelf ſo much above him, that 
Johnny Williams is ready to hang or drown 
for her. My poor wife, God reſt her aſhes, 


vas the ruin of the girl; I always ſaid what 
would become of their preſeribing to circu- 


lating lbarys and filling the empty baſkets 


with romances every time they came 'fiem 


market. It was them that firſt filled her 
head with high notions, and made your 


Ladyſhip think her ſo much out of the 
common the very firſt time you ſet eyes on 
her: I only wifh you had never taken any 


| . farther notice of her.; but as what is done 


cannot be undone, it behoves me as a fa- 
ther, to deſire you will not fend her a ny 
more letters; you have got children 


your own, and if 1 might ſpeak my mind, 
it would better become your Ladyſhip to 


take care of them,” than corrupt other 
people 8. 


Your Ladyſhigs 
TT fervant to command, 


155 


Isaac How ARB. 
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My much loved Miranda, my charm: - 
ing friend, permit me to pour forth my ſor- 
row in thy boſom; my father has diſco- 
vered our correſpondence, and bids me 
cruelly, bids me decline it Forbid it 
friendſhip ! forbid it gratitude ! not all his 
threats, not all his tyranny, ſhall induce 
me to give up the-greateſt bleſſing I have 
in this life. The thread of our friendſhip, 
my Mira, was not ſpun to be broken by 
one gentle pull; kindred fouls will be unit- 
ed: let not my father talk of different 
ſpheres, our hearts, at leaſt, ate equal. 
He tells me he has written to you, give 
him his own way, my friend; if he will 


oblige us to deceive him, we muſt direct 


your letters to the care of. Dame Higgins, 


who will give them ſecretly into my hahds; 1 


but you will ſoon be reſtored to the arms 

of friendſhip; Fly ſwift, ye tardy mo- 
ments, till I behold my Mira! I truſt you 

| N | B 2 will 
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uill aſſiſt me in ſome means i; leaving my 
cruel father; ea lan let your own houſe 


be the happy aſylum.—} have not told 
all my ſorrows ; be accuſes me of ſhocking 
coquetry, ſays 1 ſuffer young Williams 
to loſe his prime in my ſervice, and en- 
_ courage two fellows, who he ſuppoſes are 
fine fangled gentlemen; though I take care 
he ſhall never ſee them. His meaning 1 
am at a loſs to gueſs, and my aſſeverations 
of innocence are in vain, ſo I make my- 
lelf quite eaſy about the matter, 1 ſhould 
like to ſee his letter to you, preſerve it; my 
dear; and we will lavgh it over whert we 
meel; till that happy, thrice happy 55 
riod, adden J belive mes! my rect amig- 
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Lady Mix ANDA Ceci to SaRAR 
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1 SHALL. be at Fairfield in a few days, 
but cannot refrain from telling you my 
true fentiments before we meet; I am 
much ſhocked, Sally, at your idea ef diſ- 
obeying your father, and conyure you to 
reflect a little on what you are about; for 
my part, Lam truly ſorry to have incurred 
the worthy man's diſpleaſure, and ſhall do 
every thing in my power to regain his good 
opinion. 1 ought to have conſidered your 
many avocations before I engaged you in 
a 2 correſpondence, or pointed out Shenſtone 
and Thomſon for your peruſal. For 
God's fake; my dear girl, let us rectif/ our 
error, for we are both in fault ; do you be 
attentive to your father's affairs, courteous 
to your companions, eſpecially Mr. Wil- 
hams, who J dare ſay is a worthy young 
man, or he would not have your father's 
approbation ; and above all things, never 
think of quitting a parental roof till you 
* \ «Meta B 3 „dle 
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are married; there is more content, I be- 
lieve, to be found ; in your ſphere, than any 
other. 1 hope I have ſaid enough to con- 
vince” you I have a great regard for you; 
but as to our. ideas of friendſhip, they 
ſeem totally to differ. 

Your old playfellow returns with us to 
| bm rl we will take your houſe in a 
Ide, and let us ſee in your very 
the, alteration that I hope will take 
thee in your part—if ſo, I ns ever bes 
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IrROTEST 1 aid not think wy be- 
tures could have been contracted into ſuch 
a woe begone uniformity, as they were for 
two whole days after I parted from 
you ;biit my ſurptize is abated, for 1 
find they” only correſpond with m heart, 
which ſtill ſighs after the dear fociety 1 
haye left behind me. Vou cannot think 
how I am overwhelmed with gratitude to 
you all; have you not, with the 'charm- 
ing precepts” of one, and the amiable ex- 
ample” of another, made me appe ar wor- 
thy in the eyes of one f tie beſt brothers 
that ever girl was bleſt with ? 1 thought. 
I ſhould ve died with joy, when he 
folded me in his artis, at Dover; me- 
2 his eyes beamed fraternal tender 
neſs; my Anna, will one day 

be in my 10 Mia at that moment 

baniſhed.” oth it return, und teach 
vou to forget paſt ſorrows; and then, N 
When we have nothing better to 40, 1. 


will 
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will quarrel which brother is beſt ; balance 
the good qualities of one againſt the other, 
till ſeeing them ſo very equal, I rack my 
brain for another virtue, and toſs it in with 
the higheſt exultation: this ſcarcely over- 
balances your ſide, but it ſerves to give 
me my own way, and the point is amica- 
bly ſettled. 

But JI have not yet done with my bro- 
ther I told you my father left me en- 
 tixely dependant on him, and I thought I 
was ſo; but find he immediately made 
me otherwiſe—This I delight in as an in- 
ſtance of his affectionate generoſity, far 
more than * the advantages [ expe⸗ 
rience thereby. 

Vou a me to 47 2 great deal 
about my ſiſter; indeed, my dear, I ne- 
vet ſaw any body. half. fo beautiful in. all 
my. life, except the lovely St. 2 
whom 1 think ſhe, greatly re! 1 hg 

Theſe two exceed my ideas of 1255 ela, 
Clariſſa, and Miſs Byron ; „ As 10 Lady 
Miranda, I can only compare her to the 
Arcadian nymphs that poets fancy; ſhe 
dreſſes exactly in that ſtyle. It is certainly 
à pity her Ladyſhip ſhould. have been 
brought up ſo entirely in the country, her 
parents now have conſidered ſhe was a 
gut of q ys but they never I 
5 er 
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of more honour | and humanity, 5 te 
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her growing! fancy when the was a child, 
becauſe it amuſed them, and now it is 
become her nature ur Well notwithſtand- 


ing all; ſhe is a ſweet” creature, and were 
ſhe not my brother's: wife, F fdald Ik like 
her the better for het e humour: 
As it is, her huſband may reſent” the ob- 
ſerrations that mult be the ineVitable con- 
ſequence of her appearance. and then! 
Ia the thought fills me with, horror, 
and 1 will endeavour to loſe nl. Vet me: 
thinks 1 had better take a reſolution to 
acquaint! my ſiſter with it, and who 95 
but it may have a N A fect? l 80 
for the purpoſe. 8 

In continuation, now ek Ap N 


1 | you ſhall know the 1 Pe m 7 hafly 


reſolve—T hate to repeat long ſpeech 

ſo ſhall 7 fay,. 1 e pee my 
ſiſter, with a,” proper gravity of counts“ 
nance, the notion I had eoticeived. She 
heard me with attention; and when 1 5 
ded, aſked me with. the utmoſt placidity = 


how 1 could have ſo mean an opinion 
my brother, as to ſuppoſe him not po 


endanger his own life, fo. precious” to hi 
family, and attempt another perſon's,” who - 
might be a valuable member of ſociety, 
thought apt to form too * a Judgment 


en ſome Nees. Ki No ! cried ſhe, B 
know him better; yet, however auk- 
ward I may. appear I will not make my 
outward garb o ſuch conſequence as JOU 
my dear Louiſa, ſhall. ſee, | 

7 thanked her ſincerely for her kind 
| compliance, and eagerly , watched , my 
woman's fingers whit ſhe dreſſed her 
head, in proper ſtile. 
he operation over, Miranda locked 
erſelf and laughed heartily, but what 

Tmolt enjoyed N .. brother's ſurprize 
on lis return, it proved aiplealing. one — 
Now, my dear, DD really Jook like a wife 
and mother.” Mita looked y in her 


PP 
Cecil's approbation he deſired to know i 


whence proceeded ceded the agreeable change, 
which was told Rm He thanked my 
filter for judging ſo truly. of him, and 
me for my good intentions.— 

We only ftay one week longer in Lon- 
don, and then proceed to Fairfield; dear 
. Fairfield, where E paſſed my happy child- 

; Many, many, ſighs will eſcape me 
to the memory of my revered father. 

T remember one family about two Soles 


from ur, where I uſed to be particularly 


happy, it conſiſted of a farmer, his wife 
and daughter. The good man was more 


* for * than opens 
| an 


4 #3 ) 
and fo 1 find he continues; his wife, a 
good natured woman, and Sally a ene 
A file girl, who thought it a great honor 
0 play with Miſs Louiſa, ſhe is about my 
age; La&y Miranda took. ſuch a fancy 
W © the girl, that 'fince ſhe has been in 
London, ſhe has written to her, 
= Upon this, the father ſecing the 8 
propriety of a poor farmer's daughter c 
eſponding with a woman of quality, A | 
| ſiſts upon putting.a ſtop to it, and has told 
my ſiſter his mind in a very expreſſive lei- 
ter; his daughter alſo writes to her by 
ſtealth, and ſeems to fancy herſelt a kik. 
rate heroine, but the girl has poted over 
novels, till ſhe imagines ſhe is born to ſome 
WF very exalted ſphereè. I hope we ſhall find 
== fore means 10 b her tea mote reaſon- 
ble way of thinking. This 1 am ſure of, 
bat Mira, her much loved Mina, will not 
encourage her in diſabedience to her father. 
lam aſtoniſhed to ſee I have written thus 
ar, and never mentioned my little dar- 
Wings. Lavinia is in her fourth year, and 


„ Ot ro dS 


= Jon in his ſecond, the former clings round 

es ne at this moment, crying, you can't fee -. 
v4 Ie aunt, and throws my apron over her 
ife fmiling face * 

ore Farewel my deareſt Anna, remember . 
ot, e vous 1 

m 


ane CeciL, 


- 
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AH! my Louiſa, you ſay you were af. 
locked with our, parting, and we,,one and 


vou from the ſorrow in which; for our ſakes Wl 
Jou were involved ;—the ſight of him and 
bis lovely family ;—the . pleaſing. happy 
change from a convent to the gay world ;— 
| with, and in ſhort every circumſtance. com- bf 


on your ſide, with your poor Anna, it will 


of ſcenes to caſt one cheering ray over the 
gloomy. proſpect certain I am I have al- 
ready ſhed . 
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FE CS DIET 5 
# 2 
Cecil, 


all believe you. 


1 » "= 
: =» \ 0 


: {5 377-4406 e SAC TORE 27 46 
Well might your amiable brother rouſe 


1 


bines to leſſen the conſequence, of which | A 
we once were to your heart; every haur, 
every moment will fade the firong colour 
with which our friendſhip was once marked. 
his, this 1 ſadly fear will be the caſe 


be far otherwiſe. An alien from the few 


friends ſhe, once poſſeſſed, your loſs, added 
to the deprivation of them: and no change 


a tear for every minute of my 


F 1 2 .— 


. 
Y 


12 


WP life. —They were tributary emotions, nor 


can I ever ceaſe to lament my cruel deſti- 
nation, a murdered father, an exiled bro- 


mer, and fatal cauſe of all, a treacherous 
over, fill my boſom. With : deſpair, 
amidſt the pious comforters around me, 


= their kind endeavours are fi uitleſs; they 
WT have not the art of teaching reſignation 
like you. My own Louiſa, often have I 
thought thee almoſt celeſtial, . when diſ- 
tracting ideas have reduced me to the low- | 
eſt abyſs of wretchedneſs ; you have with 
bended knee and tearful eye implored hea- 
ven to grant me that peace of mind ſo long 
denied; and for which I had myſelf no 
power to form a prayer, 8 
Let me conjure you to continue your 
oriſons in my favour. I know you will ne- 
ver fail to ſigh at the recollection of my 
ſorrows, To me, this world has literally 
been a vale of miſery ; to you, my Louiſa, 
may it prove a delightful hill, that you 
may aſcend with eaſe, and the perſpective 
increaſe in beauty every new ſtep, till you 
attam the ſuramit of earthly felicity. 

Before I conclude, let me recall every 
doubt of the continuance of your affection. 
Well, I know thy pitying heart will never 
fail to love me, in commiſeration of my 
hapleſs fate. | 

CG I fear 


I 

I fear you will chide me for the deſpon- 
dence this letter teſtifies; I plead guilty, 
but I'can neither command my tongue or 
pen, when ſpeaking or writing tio yu. 
Madame St. Laurens writes by this oppor- 
tunity; ſhe continually ſets you forth as 

an example to her other dear children. 
Embrace your nephew and nĩiece for me, 
and if you have ever mentioned me to Mr. 
Cecil and Lady Mira, preſent them my 
reſpects. Strive not to alter the nature of 
that charming woman: moſt people have 
failings, inſtead of which, the has only an 

innocent particularity in her diſpoſition. 
I am ohliged to you for the copies of 
Farmer Howard's letter, and his romantig 
daughter's. What ſincerity! what :pert- 
neſs of ſentiment!] characteriſe the former. ll 
I think Lady Mira cannot be offended at 
the blunt effuſions of an anxicus father. 


Adieu Louiſa. 
| 'Your's: tenderly, 
8 ANNA J esst. 


VER Hh 


LETTER II 


\. 


on Car, Eſq to Colonel Joungon, 


39 SOON after: my laſt, I had the ſupreme; 
delight of embracing my dear Louiſa; 
= Providence has bereft. me of every relation 
but her; then think, Johnſon, how dear 
= ſhe mnſt be to my heart —My mother 

died at her birth, my father before ſhg was 
ten years. of age, and I hope I have in 
ſome meaſure honour'd their memories, 

doing, as, they would have had. me. With 
reſpect to her, 1 did not ſend her head-long 
== to a: convent, for Lknew too many of thoſe 
= ſeminaries deſerved the cenſures daily paſ- 
ſed on them. No! I was careful in whoſe, 
= hands I depoſited the lovely well-informed 

child, and conſigned her to- the care of a 

lady, who brought up two of the moſt 

amiable girls I ever ſaw, their name is 
= Middleton, they are now in Ireland, bat 
V bat part, I am a ſtranger to, as I was in 
Italy when they went, and only heard they 
were gone to that kingdom; ſhould they 
chance to be near you, tell them I do my- 
C2 ſelf 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— 


to reſide there.” I like your ſentiments, 


fiendſhip, let me tell you, I ſhall uſe every 


her better, 


attention to me: She told my wife, her 


eaſily accounted for, by her being of one of 


vinia from her mother's foibles, which I 


« ( 28 ) 
ſelf the honour to enquire after their healths, 
and that of their worthy father's. —Louiſfa 
is the only girl, I ever knew-to equal them 
in accompliſhments, and winning elegance 
of addreſs. But the /uperior is as much as 
poſſible the woman of faſhion , which is 


SY 
| 
my 
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the firſt families in France. She treats the 
boarders as her friends, and enforces her 
inftructions by a ſtrict adherence to every 
virtue ſhe recommends : this I know, and 
and ſpeak in gratitude and juſtice, f 
Now let me anſwer: your moſt welcome 
favour, You ſay, © Lady Miranda appears 
ſ{&extremely amiable to you in every reſ- 
pect, you think it a:pity to check ſo inno- 
cent a tendency of her inclination, which 
is not ill adapted to the country, and there- 
fore the leſs inſupportable to me, who love 
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Charles, they accord with my own}; but in 
poſſible method to preſerve my little La- 
can better excuſe ' as they are hereditary, 
for Lady Elrington was full as romantic 
when young, tho' experience has taught 


I will give you an inſtance of my ſiſter's 


particular 


( 29 ) 

particular manner of dreſſing might bring 
me into diſagreeable embarraſſments, and 
by that means prevailed on her to alter it 
during her ſtay in London, but now we 
are returned to Fairfield, I fee ſhe is im- 
perceptibly ſtealing into-her former mode. 

1 I regard it with indifference, as it is leſs 
eutre to deviate from faſhion here, than in 
the metropolis, where that ſame faſhion is 
ſometimes very improperly ſtiled 2e, in 
which I ſhould not wiſh to have my wife 
thought deficient, but I find ſhe cannot 
appear like the world in ſome reſpects, tho? 
ſhe infinitely ſurpaſſes the generality in 
others, 

_— You remember our fellow collegian, 
Will. Watkyns, he is now through his 
= father's death, become Lord Denham, 
with fix thouſand a year.—He was ever 
a clever fellow ; his underſtanding is ripen- 
ed, and his perſon improved with his years: 
take him all in all, I hardly know his equal, 


Die is the man of all others I ſhould have 


choſen to poſſeſs the hand of my Louiſa. 
Think then how my heart is gratified, when 
I inform you he is charmed with her, and 
mans to tell her fo, as ſoon as he can diſ- 
cover himſelf to be pleaſing.— Now, this 
ſiſter of mine, is but a fly girl after all, fur 
ſhe beſtows her ſmiles ſo equally, that it is 

+ OY hardly 


6469 20 -? 
hardly poſſible to judge who are, and who 
are not Nr favourites. 3 

Now, Johnſon, by our friendſhip, com- 
ply with the requeſt I am going to make; 
perſuade Mrs * to croſs the water; 
and ſay you will introduce her to a man, 
who is prepared to feel for her the moſt 
friendly reſpect; as he is conſcious ſhe 
muſt nearly reach perfection, to have gain- 
ed the heart ſhe poſſeſſes; in which I hope, 
dear Johnſon, you have long ſince placed 
me, as 125 5 N ; 


4 Your ' 
Very ſincere friend, 


Joan Ceci. 


LE T- 


bo exiſt in the country; O] cries an affect- 


Err 


Mis Cecil, to the Hon. Miſs JESSET, 


Now, my Anna, do I greet thee from 
amaranthine bowers, ſhady groves, 'chryt- 
tal fountains, and all a Lady Miranda can 


be delighted wih. | 


She has perfectly metamorphoſed Fair- 
field, and I acknowledge an improvement, 
but am rather difappointed in the ideas [ 
had formed to myſelf of recalling my juve- 
nile hours, firſt I ſought the arbour where 
my father oft time told the inſtructive tale 


to his attentive Louiſa, My brother told 


me, I ſought in vain, it being transformed 
into a kind of ſhed for a favourite lamb of 
Mira's, Feet | 286 | 

J was angry with my ſiſter, provoked 
with the innocent lamb, *till the one ſmiled 


9 ; me into good humour, and the other laid 
iss head in my lap by way of peace-offer- 


ing. Afﬀer all the vexations of this nature, 


Fairfield is a perfect elyſium.— I was 


told in London, I ſhould find it impoſſible 


ed 


J 
ed female, You'll be Bored by the Par- 
ſon's wife; O! cries a petit maitre, You 
will ſicken with emu at the untomſh ſocie- 
ty you muſt endure; beſides, it is the 
heighth of barbarity to dazzle us with your 
reſplendent laſtre, and then make fo quick 
a tranſition into obſcurity,” you will think 
theſe aſpirations little worth rememberygg; 
but they rebound to my mind, becautgMe 
folly of them is more manifeſt now than 
ever“ The miniſter's wife is charming 
to the laſt degree, and fitted as well for 
the drawing room, as the confined circle 
to which ſhe is deſtined . She. then 
makes ene of the untoniſb ſociety: her huſ- 
band another. I will only day at preſent 
he is a good orator, and ſerves as a ſhade 
to heighten the lovelineſs of his fair part- 
ner's character.. riet Lit Ol 
_ "Het father was unfortunate, Anna; a 
gerierous unſuſpicious heart brought him to 
a priſon, thither his daughter accompanied 
him, wept his woes in ſecret, but in his 
pteſence looked chearful, and ſaid; there 
were bleſſings in ſtorg. Mr. Hargrave had 
addreſſed her in bappſtr days, but the liked 
not his heart, tho' his perſon charmed her; 
and 'there was her /judgmeMt obvious, He 
could unfold the beauties of a virtuous cha- 
racter with mare than common * 
22 | ut 


| 


5 „ 
ut alas, it was theory only, and the amia- 
ee Fanny rejected his offers, which he 
bqitted to, though it was plaim he loved 
er exceſfively. He retired in his lingle 
ate to his vicarage, and there continued, 
Will withia theſe two months. When he 
eard of his Fanny's mirfortunes—he flew 
=o her; he ſaid he would releaſe her father 
is Ti firſt infiance of his heart having 
undergone a thorough reformation, and her 
hand ſhould be his reward, would ſhe con- 
Went to bleſs him with it. | | 
= Fanny examined herſelf, found it was an 
eaſy method to love, honour and obey him. 
=_—Þeclides, giving her beloved father his 
1 8 whoſe tranquility was dearer to het 
has her own, filled her with more gratitude _ 
han ſhe had power to expreſs. 2 
Ho could ſhe more ſtrongly evince it, 
ban by placing all her future proſpects in 
e hands of the obliged | | LY - 
With joy on all ſides, the father and his 
o children went for Fairfield, where they 
o are. | 1 4s | 988 
low, my dear Anna, you have dwelt 
_penively on this, and wiſh to inveſtigate 
every circumſtance; methinks you cry, in 
hat did this Mr. Hargrave ert, that he is 
us accuſed ? J ſee nothing againſt him, 
ad one attion particularly in his favour, / 
” | True, 


ts 

„True, my dear, it was a noble ſeatimentt 
that inſpired him to releaſe the father and 
marry the daughter. —l will allow him alb 
the merit of it; but certainly, fince to give 
You due ſatisfaction, I mult. expoſe. his 
ailings,. certain it is, I ſay, he is ſuperci- 
vous to his pariſhioners, and much too con- 
ſoious of the obligations he has conferred 
en his wife, tho“ ſhe amply repays them, 
by her prudent attention to his concerns 
He is no longer the enraptured bridegroom, 
and affectionate ſor-in-law;, but to ſum up 
all in all, has reſumed the character for a 
ſhort time he ſeemed to abhor. 
No, do you not pity poor Fanny, ſhe 
bears his unſufferable humours to herſelf 

with tolerable. patience ; but when her fa» 
ther, with all = infirmities of age, is obli- 
ged to endure them, ſhe almoſt ſinks. 


Think of this amable woman g troubles; | 4 þ 


my Anna, nor let thy own bear ſo great a 
ſway in thy imagination.,——Your father 
is an angel, ſo is mine. T. time of your 
brother's exile will expire, and as to the 
faithles Darville, Pra) that he may be 155 
ook | 
Above all, ws, Andi; it is not in 
my nature 10 forget thee. 
This epiſtle is aleady very W 
but [ cannot omit telling you of our N 
y's 
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day's viſit at Farmer Howard's: the good 
van was juſt returned from the field, to 
eat his dinner, and Sally was aſſiſting in 
reparing it; Anna, I had been accuſtom- 
ats ſee this man in my father's time, the 
ilarity of:his countenance was not unknown 
me, the additional whiteneſs of his locks 
Would not diſguiſe it; 1 ſhook him by the 
Wand, and the tear of recollection bedewed 
y cheek; he gueſſed I was the ſame 
Louiſa he had delighted to careſs, and the 
daughter of him;whoſe worth is itnpreſſed 
en every mind; as ſuch, he welcomed me 
to Fairfeld, with the overflowings of a 
uileleſs heart, but in Lady Mira's preſence 
he was abaſhed, being conſcious of having 
treated her with undeſerving warmth ; for 
cr letter to Sally, ſtrongly teſtified her in- 
ate goodneſs, and that the farmer had 
en; in this predicament, I ſay, he knew 
ot how ſufficiently to apologize, but my 
iter relieved him with her uſual affability, 
ad we were all chearful but Sally: I ſup- 
poſe the poor girl could not recolle& one 
Inſtance, of any of her favourite heroines, 
prooking ſo great a ſoleciſm in the laws of 
riendſhip, as ker Mira had been guilty of. 
19 Not condemn a father for inte; fering! 
Not ſubmit to deceive him !—How in- 


we. Mita. ic»... 3 hn RC 
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l Cebiytcot wih true ſublimity of ſemiment ! 
5 Ang 


1 5 


And fo, Anna, we left the amid in 


2 diſcontented ſtate. 


Preſent my love to the whole commu- 
nity. 

In a kw days I am to be introduced 
at Elrington, from whence, if not before, 
you ſhall hear from me; I have only to 

ſay of our own family, my ſiſter is un- 

changed, the children well, and my bro- 
ther delights the heart of your | 


ae. 


1 

i + IN 
1 Crcit. 
Cecil, a: 


LETTER 


(HT 
ru, d- 


TCoLoxz. Joxxson to Jo Cecil, Eſq, 


Dublin. 


Nsureosz, dear Cecil, this will find 
ou at Elrington indeed I ſhould have 
oritten to you before, but my poor Maria 
bas been extremely ill, I thought I ſhould 
'Y have loſt her, but thank God, ſhe is pro- 
ounced out of danger, and I am happy— 
My dear girl caught a violent cold at the 
q aft aſſembly, ſhe danced more than agreed 
Y vith her, and fainted ; upon which the 

Whoughtleſs people, warm as ſhe was with 
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vuence is not to be wondered at. 

At this aſſembly, ſhe met the very girls 
| = ou mention; indeed we have frequently 
een them, and had we known you were 
6 3s acquainted with them, could have told 
ou it is a diſputed point, whether they are 
ot handſomer, and more accompliſhed, 
than were the fair M-———t——ys, I hope 
ä they 


2 


he exerciſe, opened the windows, poured 
old water down her throat, and the conſe- 


— 


3 | 
| they will be equally fortunate ; for not- 
withſtanding the diſparity of years, they 
ſay Lady "T——d is very happy, and 
Mrs. Gr, though not quite ſo beau- 
tiful, equally ſo She is one of the 
gay yeſt creatures exiſting; and what can 
more ſtrongly teſtify an inward faticfaQtion ? 
The Miſs Middletons are both lively to 
an exceſs, with all the proper retinue of 
amiable women; you ſay they were but 
. fifteen when they left the convent, no doubt 
then, they ate ep rand ſince you ſaw 
them. 
Mr. Middleton is in the country, and has 
left them under the protection of Lady 
Sarah Bruce. My wife is on viſiting terms 
with her Ladyſhip, and means to call on 
her as ſoon as ſhe is able to go out; I ſhall 
attend her, and give your baiſemains to 
your fair friends. 
Mrs. Johnſon and I propoſe ourſelyes the 
| honour of accepting your invitation. We 
are_ impatient for. the honour. of being in- 
troduced to Lady Miranda, and ſhall be at 
Fairfield. in the courſe of next month—— 
Ah! Cecil, how different will this be from 
our firſt meeting; when you ſtood, book 
in hand, ſtammering out Latin verſes, and 
I gazed ſheepiſhly around me, to ſee which 
new companion I could beft 8 ; 
2 xe 
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6390 
fixed my eyes on your worſhip, and thought 
you an able-bodied ſtout looking fellow 
like myſelf. 1 
My partiality continued from the moment 
on ſhook my hand ſo heartily, and wel- 
emed me amongſt you. It is really aſto- 
niſhing to think what old married fellows 
we are grown, I queſtion if we (hall not 
have as much ſatisfaction in introducing our 
wives to each other, as you had in intro- 
ducing to me the braveſt lads in the ſchool. 
I have ſome idea of being ordered to 
Gibraltar, but do not hint ſuch a thing to 
my wife, I have been too long in an inac- 
tive ſtate, ſhe knows it does not agree with 
my ſentiments, and I perceive begins to 
_ tremble, If ſhe preſſes to accompany me, 

1 {hall never be able to refuſe her. 
_— My reſpects to Lady Miranda and your 
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Miſs Ceci, to the Hon. Miſs, JessET. 


Elrington, — 


SURELY I ſhall be inſpired by this 
delightfulleſt of all delightful places, io 
ſend my Anna the moſt delectable compo- 
{ition that ever fell from the hand of a gid- 
dy female. I ceaſe to wonder at Lady 
Miranda, and verily believe I ſhall be her 
own ſiſter, before have paſſed a month on 
this romantic ſpot. 
Let me convey to you ſome idea of hills 
and dales covered by every production of 
art and nature to render them completely 
beautiful; how it animates the heart to view 
a lawn, the verdure of which, receives ad- 
ditional lovelineſs from the ſnowy fleece that 
is ſuffered to paſture thereon ! A ſhepherd 
and ſhepherdeſs dreſſed in true Arcadian 
ſimplicity, -ſeated at the foot of a ſpreading 
oak, compleat that ſcene. You can eaſily 
guels from whom this idea originated, every 
whim of Lady Mira's is continued by her 
fond parents, who love her very failings. 
© . From 
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From the front of the houſe I will convey 
you to the back, where pleaſure gardens, 
ichly ſtored with blooming ſweets, &c. 
delight the ſenſes. f 
A ſerpentine walk leads you to a foun- 
Wain which mocks deſcription. This, to- 
ether with a large aviary of feathered cho- 
rlitters, affords the moſt grateful ſounds: 

Have you power to quit the fountain and 
aviary ? if you have, I will. lead you to a 
thick embowering, wood which may ſtill be 
called an aviary, on a more enlarged, and 
let me add a happier plan. — Here the ſweet 
warblers rove uncontrouled from ſpray to 
ſpray. | | 
A. variety of ſeats. which really ſeem for 
love and contemplation. made, ſo divide the 
Wchoice, that one knows not where to fix, I 
iſh, Anna, I was deeply in love, that I 
right thoroughly enjoy them ; then my 
aſſion muſt be ſomewhat contradicted, and 
h! how I would ſigh in ſecret—Methinks 
have loſt myſelf in the wood, and ſhall — 
ever find my way to the park; let me re- 
olle — Why, my dear, it is exactly the 
cher ſide of the houſe, too much unifor- 
nity in that, and I have a great mind to al- 
ter it for the ſake of my deſcription; but 
never mind, we ſhall think it cannot be in 
o better ſituation when once we come to 
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. 3 
take a view of it. See the fawns bound to 
welcome us on our entrance. I cannot de- 
termine which I love beſt; theſe pretty crea- 
tures, or the innocent lambkins on the lawn : 
but this I know, their attentions are infinite- 
ly preferable, and flatter me more than all 
I met with from the beaux in the gay me- 
tropolis. 

This park, you perceive, is well ſtocked 
with deer—My Lord has an obſervatory in 
one part of it, where he frequently permits 
us to paſs an hour or two. The view from 
hence is charming, a large fiſh-pond, with 
here and there a weeping willow, and a 
Chineſe: pagoda at one end, have a very 
pleaſing effect. Through this park there 
is an avenue to the turnpike road, which is 
both convenient and elegant. 

And now, Anna, I know not what you 
are, but for my own part, I am heartily 
tired of this ramble; conſider what an im- 
menſity of ground we have paſſed over. 

I am aſtoniſhed at not hearing from you; 
I truſt there is a large pacquet now on the 
road to Elrington ; I will not delay this, but 
write immecliately after I receive it. 

I think, after deſcribing Elrington, I 
ſhould ſay ſomething of the amiable own- 
ers, to whom I have the utmoſt reaſon to 
be grateful, for the moſt obliging reception 

| | you 
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ou can poſſibly conceive. They are per- 
fcctly good, and are well nigh adored by 
ll their dependants. ; 
Lady Mira is the happieſt creature in the 
ord, the fight of her and her little dar- 
ings, ſeems to delight the hearts of all the 
illagers, who ſhared her bounty from her 
nfancy, and have reaſon to invoke bleſſings 
n her head. 
Adieu, my deareſt Anna, your ſociety is 
il want to complete my felicity; will you 
eever quit the walls of a convent ? Remem- 
er what 1 have often told you: that retire- 
vent will never calm your griefs ; your diſ- 
poſition is naturally lively to a degree. You 
hou!d immerge in ſcenes according there- 
itb, to bring your ſpirits to a proper tem- 
errament. | 3 
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Your's ever, 


_ Lovisa Cet. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XE 


Horace ArMESTEAD, Eſq, to Captain 
151 4 IDALKEMPLE.. 


I NEVER was ſo happy at Elrington, 
in all the viſits 1 have paid my right honour- 
able relations, The worthy Cecil's family 
muſt give new charms to every ſcene. His 
beautiful romantic wife ſteals one's admira- 
tion, and makes the bad appear the better 
reaſon, His fifter, the charming Louiſa, 
enſlaves at firſt ſight, and looks as if. ſhe 
did not mean it, from a perfect unconſci- 
ouſneſs of her charms, The very children 
of this Cecil, have an uncommon raethod Wl 
of drawing one's attention; and though 1 
never kiſſed a child in my life before, under 
three years old, I can hug the boy, till Loui- Wl 
{a ſnatches it from me, in terror for its fate. 
Since this charmer en/laves at firſt ſig ht, Wl 
what think you of my ſituation ? It is cer- 
tainly very delightful, but I do not half like 
it; for, though all my reaſons againſt ma- 
trimony are ſcattered about, I may as well 
do my beſt to replace them, Will. Watkins, 
Lord Denham; I mean that inſinuating fel- 
low, went ſquaring his elbows in a phaeton 
and ſix, two days after the fair one arrived at 

| Fairfield 


n 
airfield —ſoon repeated his viſit, and began 
g⁊ive ſome items of admiration, From the 
ad brother he received encouragement, and 
v behold him at Elrington ſeven days in 
Sc weck. He has even told the tale of his 
ec to Louiſa's ſelf; ſhe begins to think it a 
lighty intereſting hiſtory, and no doubt, will 
iſt in bringing it to a happy concluſion, 
ell, all that remains for me to do, is to 
lute the bride, and adviſe her to leave off 
iling ſo bewitchingly, left it ſhould draw 
r married Ladyſhip into diſagreeable 
rapes. You ſee I ſhall bear my fate moſt 
roically; no danger of my ſeizing one 
ode, becauſe I could not thruſt my neck 
another, nor of drinking a glaſs of laure? 
ier by way of Lethe. You know I was 
er ſubmiſſive to the decrees of Providence; 
gh this trial is even greater, than the loſs 
my elegant Ginger, who unfortunately 
nt a hunting without me, and never re- 
_- from the chace to his diſconſolate 
ou is tripping it over the lawn; 
ence thy hurry, fair maiden ? I will trace 
—_ ſteps. Via, 5 
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ſtrangeit affair in agitation, you ever heard 
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EE man is thought ſo paſſable, that no- Wl 


attempt to be ſerious. 


ties of this world are nearly over with him; 
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. N T TE R XIII. 


Miſs Cxcir, to the Hon, Miſs Jess Er. 


LoRp! my dear Anna, there is the 


of: what has poſſeſſed me to let it go ſo far 


y is half /o aſtoniſhed as myſelf, that 
have yielded to his ſoft perſuaſion: Dielded WM 
did I ſay: is it poſſible? Yes! Anna, my 
word is gone paſt redemption, and let me 


Three months, from this day, can Il 
vow, with a ſincere heart, to love, honour, 
and obey Lord Denham? Methinks, I can 
ſafely anſwer, Yes! I ever was inclined to 
love and honour ſuch worth as his, where - 
ever it were found; and to obey where we 
love and 'honour, is no very difficult taſk. 
— Query the ſecond, Can I, the gay un- 
thinking Louiſa, again vow at the ſacred 
altar, to cheriſh in ſickneſs, a whimſical 
mortal ; who, perhaps, like moſt of his ſex, 
may fancy when his finger aches, the vant 
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and 


„ | 
d ſo without the ſmalleſt neceſſity, con- 
ne himſelf and beloved rib, for a fortnight - 
three weeks? How many delightful 
-nes might I loſe in that enormous ſpace 
time ?—Balls, maſqued and unmaſqued, 
eras ſerous and comic; and a charming 
ng et cetera. | | 
This trouble, great as it is, is far exceed 
i by the idea of another, which has this 
WW oment, taken violent hold of my imagin- 
oon, I love children to be fure—but huſh, 
nn, not a word more on the ſubject Pray 
dear, have you finiſhed the waiſtcoat, 
au were working for Monſieur Dupres ?— 
lt was but yeſterday, my ſiſter was aſk- 
a thouſand queſtions about my fair 
reſpondent. I told her you: were unhap- 
In what reſpect, Louiſa, is it in our 
wer to alleviate her ſorrows?” I wiſhed 
were, but ſaid. no more, leſt you, my 
end, might think I ſaid too much; but 
the tear of pity, from Lady Miranda's 
e. vill in any meaſure ſooth your mind, 
ad m” your little narrative, and I will read 
o her. 


_ are to have a large party when we 
_ in to Fairfield; Lord and Lady El- 
on, Colonel and Mrs. Johnſon, and 
_. Ameſtead, a relation of my ſiſter's, 
e of the ſtrangeſt creatures exiſting ; he 
a accuſes 


( 48 ) 
accuſes me without any ceremony, of hay- 
ing ſtolen his heart, follows me like my 
ſhadow, and vows he has a great mind to 
fight Lord Denham; yet I believe him of 
a very peaceable nature, and regard all his 
rhodomontade with the utmoſt nonchalance; 
—he is a mere rattle, and like a child's 1 
plaything ſo called, ſerves to amuſe for the 
moment, but diſappoints when they ſeek 
the ſource from whence they are amuſed. 
For this ſimile you may thank Lavinia, 
who made me laugh the other day by break- 
ing her brother's rattle, to examine the con- 
tents; for ſhame, Lavinia, ſays I, (peep- 
ing at what ſhe had found) you ſhould not 
be fo curious. Lord, aunt, I only wanted 
to ſee what made ſuch a pretty - noiſe.” 
„Well, my dear, are you ſatisfied?” 
No! I have only. found a naſty piece 
of tin, if it had been money, I would have 
given it to a poor old ſoldier man, who! 
dare ſay wants ſome.” _ What ſoldier, 
Lavinia, where did you fee him?“ * Sleep- WM 
ing on the ſteps of grandpapa's pretty room Wl 
in the park!“ What this morning, Lavinia 
ſhall you and I go and ſee if he is there 
now ? Will you give him money, aunt? 
Yes, my dear, and ſo ſhall you. 
So we ſallied forth to the obſervatory. 
The poor old man was ſl there, the _ 

eps 


CB 
ſteps his pillow ; he did not ſeem aſleep, 
= but buried in thought. My good friend, 
aid 1: he anſwered not. Lavinia, im- 
arent for him to be relieved, pulled his 
eve, and ſmiled in his face: he ſtatt- 
a up and kiſſed her: What ſay you, 
y little angel,“ (kifling ; being what ſhe 
net with from high and low did not ſur- 
prize her,) there is ſome money for you, 
ſir, ſays ſhe, opening her little hand. Are 
you ſure it's for me, my dear, returned he, 
and looking round he ſaw me.” My aunt 
told me it was: thank God, he uttered, and 
= bowed to me. ** You ſeem to be a tra- 
veller, friend! Yes, madam, I am now-go- 
ing to lay my bones in my own country.“ 
I gave him ſomething more, and. aſked him 
if that would enable him to reach it with 
eaſe? The other will do that; this, ſays 
be, I will reſerve for my wife!” *© You 
are married then?“ —“ Yes, madam, m 
wif is my only comfort, ſhe has followed 
ny fortune, but I made her go home in the 
Vaggon, becauſe ſhe was not able to walk,” 
cd bleſs you both, ſaid I, but you had 
eetter come into the houſe and take ſome- 
_ is to refreſh you, before you proceed 
further? This he refuſed, but his heart 
ccmed grateful, and he left us I think, 
_ nt, ſays Lavinia, he ſhould have a fine 
E coat 


| { ©@ 2 
coat-and a ſword, for he is as tall as Lord 
Denham, or my papa. _ 

Write to me ſoon, my dear Anna; I 
wiſh to God you were here, will nothing 
on earth induce you to come? I would 
fetch you with. pleaſure, and think it the 
happieſt journey I ever took in my life. 
Think on this, my dear, and let the reſult 


of your conſideration be according to the 
wiſh of ; 


Louis A Cecil. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XW. 


| he Hon. Miſs Jes8EeT, to Mis Cecit., 


i Mr Louiſa's happineſs is dear to me; I 
tut Lord Denham without my aid will 
render it complete. Yet how good you are 
co deſire my preſence; It is impoſſible for 
me to comply! my ſorrows are too weighty 
= a burthen for me to be oppreſſed with, in 
the midſt of gaiety and delight. 

I ſend you the papers, for your ſiſter's 
= peruſal. The pity of a generous heart, 
= muſt ever ſooth the wretched -I ſee the 
_ {wet Lavinia is treading faſt in the ſteps of 
her amiable mother. The poor ſoldier muſt - 
lock on her as a cherub dropped from the 
clouds. | | 
Would not a child, like this, Lavinia, be 
the pride of your heart; then why talk of 
ga paltry waiſtcoat, to loſe the idea of ſuch 
an event However, to ſatisfy your ex- 
ue anxiely, about the waiſtcoat, I aſſure 
you, it has long ſince been finiſhed. The 
| ungrateful Dupres, inſtead of thanking me, 
{aid I had rather have worked one for 


KS =: Darville. 
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Darville. 1 only anſwered, No! that 
would have been enough for you, but 
Dupres thought it too ſlight a negative. 

Cruel man! to ſuppoſe my heart ſtill 
retains one favourable idea of Darville , I 
am certain, Lady Miranda will not ſuppole 
ſo, after reading the incloſed pacquet, 
which pacquet is too large for me to write 
more. Farewell, my dear Louiſa, you 
know my heart, teach Lady Mira to know 
it ys and . her my reſpects, | 


ANNA Jessz T. 
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O recite the happineſs of my childhdod, | 
Is unneceſlary ; ſuffice it to ſay, I was bleſt 
with , parental, and fraternal en in 
the higheſt degree. 


he morning of it War J. ben Fl our 
melancholy breakfaſt, the chaiſe drove; up 
o the door, I cla ſped m Hog in agony, 
nd, will you leave us, Edwin, broke from 
y lips: he took my mother's hand and 
Une; we each looked him in the face, and 
the ſight of a tear, ſtealing down. tus cheek, 
bereft me of every faculty. # 

My ſitualion rouſed my mother, ſhe 


E 3 | Haftil y 


: GC 8. ) 
haſtily embraced Edwin, and bid him begone, 
whilſt I was inſenſible, my father conjured 
her to keep up her ſpirits, and ſet off for 
Dover, with his dear ſon; I recovered time 
enough to hear the carriage wheels in the 
court, and was like a frantic creature. Very 
well, Anna, ſays my mother, you do not 
think of my ſufferings, you forget the dear 
fellow is my ſon, as well as your brother! 

This had the effect ſhe wiſhed ; it turned 
my attention to her, and I plainly perceived, 
ſhe had ſuffered more from ſtruggling with 
grief, than I had, who gave way to every 
emotion,—My father's return gave new life 
to us both, we regained our former chearful- 
neſs; and for my ſake, Lord and Lady Jeſſet 
entered into all the gaieties of the world. 

I had a large circle of young acquaintance, 
and young as I was, a long train of admirers; 
an elderly nobleman actually paid his ad- 
dreſſes to me; and as he bore a worthy cha- 
racter, my father was ſomewhat prepoſſeſſed 
in my life, than when my mother told me 
1] was going to be married, and aſked me it 
I loved Lord Manſdale, Dear madam, 1 
have never conſideted whether I love him of 
* not?” Begin now, faid ſhe, and tell me this 
time to-morrow, whether you cannot have 
a greater affection for him, than your papa 
CE! or 
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( 53.) 
brother. Indeed, madam, (laughing) 
need not keep your Ladyſhip in ſuſpence 
u to-morrow, for it appears an impoſſibility 
me, that I ſhould ever love any man, bet- 
chan papa or Edwin; and as to Lord 
Wanſdale, he is totally ont of the queſtion, 
ough his bringing nuts for my ſquirrel, 
nd ſuch beautiful bouguers for myſelf, is vaſt · 
good-natured to be ſure; but ſome au- 
or ſays, mama, it is the heighth of rude- 
ess, to overpay an obligation, from an 
Equal or ſuperiour; ſo I really cannot think 
fk returning his Lordſhip's petit favours in 
large a manner.“ She could not help ſmi- 
Wing at my pertneſs, and related our conver- 
tion to my father; who began to ſee it was 
ridiculous ſcheme, of marrying me to a 
van, as old as himſelf; and repreſented to 
os lordſhip, what a childiſi fort of a wife he 
could have, which put a ſtop to the affair. 
About this time, my brother had been ab- 
Went two years, and ſome mention was made 
f his return. My dear mother was delight- 
g herſelf: with the idea of embracing her 
loved ſon, when ſhe caught the ſmall. pox; 
diſorder, ſhe had till 'then, eſcaped; tho? 
ften been in more apparent danger of in- 
con. It cruelly proved the worſt ſ>rt , 
ne apprehended her death from the: firſt, 
put wiſhed to ſee her Edwin.—I IRA: 


( :89 9 

her night and day. One morning, aſter a 
tolerable night's reſt, the fever abated, and 
ſhe | ſeemed more . compoſed : Now, - ſays 
ſhe, I do think I ſhall-ſee my Edwin. 
A carriage rattled in the court yard; 1 
flew to the window, juſt ſaw my brother in 


it, and tottered back to my mother; tis 


him, ſhe cried, and a change for her haj 
pineſs; but my miſery enſued. As my 
ther opened the chamber, door, to rrepare 
her for the meeting, the breathed. her laſt 
in my arm!!! 

I was. a ſtatue, with my hand fixed, as 


if to avert the fatal dart—my father's beart 


was torn with anguiſh, he ſent for Edwin.— 
I pity thee, my ſon! was all he could uiter; 

I was not ſo happy as to be inſenſible to 
what paſſed; at that moment, all the world 


ſeemed nothing to me, compared to the los 


I had ſuſtained. My brother claſped me in 
his arms, and bore me from the dreadful 
ſcene ; my father followed, and they ſcated 
me on a ſopha between them; they. uſed 
every effort to make me weep ; would to 
God, ſays Edwin, I had arrived yeſterday. 
O! chen, ſays I, you might have helped me 
to fave her;' and I burſt inte a flood of tears 


3 l then began to feel I had a brother near 


me, I had not ſeen for more than two years, 
and a father loſt in grief,” for the beſt af 
Wie es. A few 
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A few days ſaw us more compoſed, tho 
ot leſs ſenſible of our misfortune ;-I begged 
ot to leave the houſe, till after my dear mo- 
eer's interment :—Her revered remains, 
laced in the filent tomb, we went to our 
Wt at Richmond. Here I began to ſee the 
WWnprovements of my dear brother; they 
ere aſtoniſhing ; he fondly allowed mine 
ere equal; but ſays he, you will think 
1e a perfect Hottentot, when I introduce 
au to a friend of mine, who travelled with 

me from Italy, - why do you not bring him 
ther ? ſaid my kind father, he will help us 

o amuſe your ſiſter : Edwin did not want 
treaty, and Darville was introduced. His 
form was perfect, and his mind appeared /o 2 
olt people truſt to appearances, till they 
have been deceived; I never had known 
uſpicion, and thought Darville good, as he 
was hand/ome. T's r 
My heart was ſo ſoftened with grief, that 
too readily received the tenderneſs he 
rove to impreſs; my father approved of 
Darville, and thought he would make his 
Anna happy. The day for our union was 
xed, and all my bridal finery prepared; 
Qarville had omitted his viſits for two days, 
nd my brother haſtened to his houſe for an 
xplanation ; but Darville, the perfidious 
Darville, was flown from love! from honor ! 


Ry 


„ 
My father raved; Edwin was the fatal 
tock on which his vengeance ſplit——he re- 
proached him for introducing to the houſe, 
ſo much diſhenour and hypocriſy. 
Muy brother ſtrove to appeaſe Lord Jeſſet, 


and exculpate himſelf. He ſtrove in vain, 


words roſe to a dreadful height; my father] 


bid Edwin fight for his villainous friend, and 
drew his ſword. All the fon roſe in my 
brother's heart, and he threw himſelf and 
ſword at his father's feet. Unhappy rage, 
to reſiſt the ſoft pleadings of filial affection! 
His Lordſhip ſwore he would be obeyed, and 
Edwin took the poſture of defence. My 
father puſhed and miſſed; Edwin tried to 
do the ſame, - but his raſh. adverſary ruſhed 
on the point of the fatal weapon. 
From the bed of defpair, I ran to this 
ſcene of wretchedneſs. My father, (do | 
live to write it) pale and bleeding, my bro 
ther ſupporting him“! fell, and knew no 
more for three whole weeks When the) 
told me my father was no more, I begget 
to ſee my brother, they brought him to me 
he entered with averted look, his dear em- 
ciated form clearly ſpoke the agitations hi 
heart had undergone. A ſudden glam of 
forticude poſſeſſed my mind; I touched up- 
on the miſery'of our ſituation, and begge! 
him to relate the ſad particulars, . ** 2 
8 1 
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on ſaid, my beloved Anna, that your 
dwin is a wretched, parricide In all the 
pony of poignant forrow I was impriſoned, 
deficiency of witneſſes, prevented; my 
a, but J confeſſed the dreadful fact, and 


rew myſelf on the - mercy of the judge. 
ſentence was paſſed, which. would give 
utterable anguiſh to a ſiſter's heart; for 
jat ſiſter's ſake I am glad it is recalled ; 
s, my Anna, the particularity of my caſe 
as procured a reprieve, but think not 1 
ll fat calmly down, nor undergo the ſmal- 
penance for the dire crime I have, ſo 
nfortunately been guilty of. Seven years 
ill T baniſh myſelf from my friends and 
duntry, nor ſhall aught prevent my reſo- 
nion; fraternal love may induce me to 
brace you, my lifter, ſhould you, on 
particular occaſion require my preſence, 

ut I would return as ſoon as poſſible, to 
niſh my melancholy probation : Say, how 
ll Anna diſpoſe of herſelf in my abſence ?” 
convent, I pitched upon as the moſt ob- 
ure retirement. I was fo tenderly receiv- 
d by Madam St.-Laurens, that I think no- 
ling ſave my brother's return, will induce 
e to quit her; and Heaven only knows, 
hether ſo eminent a bleſſing is yet in ſtore 
dr me. I knew not the ſpot he fixed on 
or his exile, neither would he promiſe to 
| write 
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write to me; een. an ignorance of his fate 
is the firſt of my ſorrows. N 

The love of Monſ. Dupres is a vexation 
J cannot omit mentioning, he merits my 
gratitude for his kind attention to my affairs 
in England. | Afier teading- theſe papers, 
| bott can he expect more? But you, Louiſa, 
have witneſſed the many profeſſions 1 have 
received from him, and he 1s now more 
importunate than ever. 

Lady Mira muſt excuſe the won 
| of this ſimple relation of melancholy facts, 
in Which, I am too nearly intereſted to write 


Fl with 1 udjed elegance. 


Anna Jzsszr. 


LETTER 


ER T. 


Miſs Cecir, to the Hon, Miſs JessEr. 


Fairfield. 


Lavpy Mira 1s much obliged to you, 


dear Anna, for your narrative, and bids me _ 


tell, ſhe feels for you the ſtrongeſt pity and 
affection. I did hope for your company, 
but ceaſe to importune, ſince you cannot 
give it me. with perfect ſatisfaction to your- 
ſelf. The party I mentioned in my laſt, is 
now at Fairfield, and ſtay till after a certain 
event; which your Louiſa looks to with 
{ome dread, ſome pleaſure. 

The violent buſtle painted in the faces of 
all the domeſtics, makes me laugh; they 
really undergo ſuch immenſe fatigue, I 
fear they will be too ill to aſſiſt in the gene- 
ral joy, when the important day artives— 
Pray heaven I may be happy : How unfit 


ſhould I be to bear misfortune ? ſo early ac- 


cuſtomed to every wiſh of my heart. I 
ſometimes think my days have glided on too 
appily, for the gentle current to continue' 


unimpeded. But whence are my fpirits - 


thus depreſſed ! Tis ſurely wrong to encou- 
F rage 
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rage whiſperers of future woe, which, like 
anonymous correſpondents, imbitter our 
preſent moments, without one oſtenſible rea- 
ſon for ſo doing. I give anticipated ſorrows 
to the wind, and now, my heart beats uniſon 
to the joyous ſounds I hear below, They 
are preparing for a dance. Lord Denham 
knocks at my door: admittance is granted: 
„They only wait for my Louiſa, you muſt 
come.” Not quite yours, good Sir, nor can 
I come directly. What a ſtrange propenſity 
has man to uſurpation and tyranny ; let. his 

etenſions be ever ſo ſlender, he will mag- 
nify them, till he eſtabliſhes abſolute deſpot- 


Thus much I faid, he ſmiled, * Strong 
expreſſions, Louiſa, on a ſmall occaſion; [ 
never with to wield an iron ſcepter ; let me 
requeſt you then, to leave one friend for 
many.” Now his worſhip ſpeaks with pro- 
per deference; I comply, and farewell, 
Anna, for the preſent. 

In continuation. With the lark I riſe to 
greet my Anna. The dew drop gliſtens on 
the thorn ;, ſurely nature never appears more 
enchanting, than at this early. hour! how I 
pity thoſe ſupine mortals, who cannot quit 
their pillow, to enjoy the beauteous ſcene | 

We had a pleaſant dance lait night; Mr. 
and Mrs. Hargrave ſpent the evening with 


us. I never ſaw Fanny ſo much dreſſed, 
ye | 


8 
yet ſimplicity was ſtill her motto. The ſoft 
beams of her eye, are thoſe of diſtreſſed 
innocence : Cruel Hargrave! to deal inju- 
riouſly by ſo much ſweetneſs ! | 

I find jealouſy is a ſtrong feature in his 
character. On this account ſhe never dan- 
ces; laſt night Mr. Armeſtead requeſted her 
hand, ſhe begged to be excuſed ; her hut- 
band, who knew her reaſon, tho' he chuſed 
to put the worſt conſtruction on her refuſal, 
ſaid, he hated affectation on any occaſion, 
She ſmiled through tears, and ſaid, ſhe was 
really too idle to dance, but would be of 
the whiſt party. Her charming helpmate 
danced with a young lady in the neighbour- 
hood. No one can better aſſume the art of 
pleaſing—For my part, I can ſcarcely be 
civil to the man, and could not endure to 
ſee Lord Denham go near him, leſt his bad 
qualities as a huſband, might be infectious, 
A thought ſtrikes me, and I feel uncomfort- 
able ! but, Anna, it can never be ! The 
man, whoſe ſole ſtudy at this time is to in - 
tereſt my heart, can never be fo far changed 
by matrunony, as to——no matter what, 
my dear friend, it is ungrateful in me to 
ſuſpect Lord Denham of any ſentiment in- 
compatible with love and merit. 

Lady Mira and Mrs. Johnſon call me to 
troll; Mrs. Johnſon is rather agreeable, 
but there is a ,/omething in her I am not 

F2 pleaſed 


Pleaſed with, I believe ſhe is too reſerved 
for your Louiſa, who utters every thought 


Lady DzNHam, to the Hon, Miſs Jes82 r. 
the ſame tender ſentiments for my Anna, 


der attentions of Lord Denham, could 
ſcarcely ſupport me in the parting, and yet 
I was never more aſhamed, to weep, only 
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in the fullneſs of her heart. The Colonel 
is my brother's friend, and that is enough 
to give you an idea of his worth; this is 
what you may call making ſhort of the 
matter ; but I am afraid the ladies ſhould 
think me tedious, . 


I am ever, 
My Anna's ſincere friend, 
£ 5: 
Lovisa Czeir. 
rn 


1 AM no longer Louiſa Cecil, but retain 
that ſhe profeſſed, 


I have been three days a wife, and this 
morning bid adieu to Fairfield, The ten- 


twenty 
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twenty-miles ſeparated from my fiiends, and 
'one of the beſt men in the world to comfort 
me. New ſcenes, new faces, new manners, 
all ſwarm before my eyes. But now I am 
at Denham Place ; all theſe new things ſeem 
very agreeable to me, and I feel almoſt as 
much at home as at my brother's. | 

Lady Hervey, and her daughter Emeline, 
aunt and couſin to Lord Denham, were, by 
his requeſt, ready to receive me; they em- 
Þraced me with that courtly kind of eaſe 
which ſhewed them people of faſhion, and 
Convince me they were more to 'be looked 
upon as acquaintances than friends. I thought 
their too ſcrutinizing eyes took in all my im- 
perfections at one glance. At dinner I liked 
them better, after which I begged permif- 
ſion to retire. You ſee the uſe I made of 
my retirement ; though, upon my honour, 
I ftudied half an hour before I could think 
in what words to tell you, I was married. 
What an aukward ſubject, thought I, and 
threw myſelf on the ſopha ; yet Anna muſt 
know it, and who have I to employ as an 
amanuenſis ? So, up I roſe, and even told 
you I was no longer Louiſa Cecil. Now, as 
Lam tolerably certain, you have a ſort of 
regard for her who bore that name, I will 
indulge you with a few particulars of her 
wedding. At ten o'clock, on Wedneſday 
morning, the parties aſſembled at Fairfield 
a * church. 


— — ——:— 
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church. You know Mr. Hargrave is no 


the children, that Lady Mira meant they 
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favourite of mine, on which account Lord 
Elrington's chaplain tied the indiſſoluble 
knot ; however, the vicar and his wife were 
preſent at the ceremony. Mifs Lyndhurſt 
and Miſs Stanley, very good girls, were my 
bride's maids. All the neighbourhood were 


Invited to ſpend the day ; and the very large 


company rather gave one the idea of a public 


meeting; ſuch as races or aſſizes in a country 
town, than the wedding of two reaſonable 


people. Lord Denham, indeed, could not 
very juſtly go under that denomination; eve- 
ry action ſpoke him elated beyond the mea- 
ſure of common joy; for my own part, I 
hope to ſee many happier days than my 
bridal one, though it may be the foundation 
of all I henceforth experience. 

My brother and ſiſter were all goodneſs 


on the occaſion. Mira exerted herſelf to 


create amuſement ; twenty blooming chil 
dren ſcattered ſweets in every path I trod; 
the eldeſt ſpoke to me: Lady Miranda 
ſays, Madam, we only repreſent what your 
Ladyſhip is to have through life; indeed 
we ſhould all be glad to ſerve your Lady- 


 - ſhip; for my part, I had rather be ſtreu- 


ing flowers in ſuche pretty gardens as theſe, 
than go to ſchool, or ſpin any day of ray 
life.” I had a difficult matter to perſuade 


were 


% 
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were emblematic ; and whilſt I was explain- 
ing the matter, my Denham joined Mrs. 
Hargrave and me. Your abſence appear- 
ed an age, Louiſa, and I came to ſeek you.” 
I ſmiled, and took his offered arm, but 
could not help thinking, that Hargrave was 
leſs impatient about Fanny, and they had 
been married but ſeven months, You {e 
thoughts will fly, but mine were very ſim- 
ple ones, for Hargrave and Denham are 
very. mʒ twmñ 1 Es 

Emeline knocks at my door: My dear 
Miſs Hervey, I am coming down to make 
apologies, a very dear friend has detained 
me.” In truth; Lady Denham, I thought 
it too great a liberty in, me to interrupt you,, 
but my Lord made me come, lett you 
ſhould think him a tireſome huſband, if he 
came himſelf, and he cannot exiſt a mo- 
ment longer without you. May he ever 
be as tireſome; prays your 4 


Louis A DENHAM. 


LETTER 


(68). 


| 55 2 1 E R XVII. j 1 


The Hon. Miſs JIESSET to Lady DENHAM. 
= Th AT we find “ ſomething not un- 
pleaſing in the misfortunes of our beſt 
friends,” I ever thought a fallacious maxim, 
but that we find ſomething far from pleaſing 
in their felicity, I muſt ungenerouſly expe- 
nence at this moment, | 

Yes, Louiſa, T fear the extenſion of your 
connections will rob me in part of that 
friendſhip which I-may truly fay is my 
greateſt comfort; yet, my dear friend, I 
moſt ſincerely pray, that ever early 
bleſſing may be your lot. 

My ſpirits are better; a chearing gloom 
that teaches reſignation darts acroſs my ſoul; 
I find religion is my only reſource, in ſhort, 
Louiſa, I am reſolved to take the veil. 
I truſt you will approve this ſtep, nor ſprin- 
kle one drop of cold water .on the pious 
flame that is kindling in my boſom. _ 

Believe me, I have not yielded to perſua- 
ſion, for none has been uſed by any of the 
holy ſiſterhood. No! tis all the reſult of » 
mature deliberation, As to my faith, _ 

ave 
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have been accuſtomed to profeſs it as a 
proteſtant, I was ever prepoſſeſſed in favour - 
of the Romiſh religion, and ſhall embrace 
it with the utmoſt ſatisfaction. Thus you 
ſee this point will be very eaſy to me, and 
an entire ſecluſion from the world, 1s certain- 
ly moſt accordant with my ſituation. _ 
But this ſubject, though it engroſſes my 
heart, is not a proper one for my pen; as 1 
fear you will, from your affection, to me, 
unjuſtly call it a melancholy one, and ſorry 
ſhould I be, to damp your preſent joys; 
may they endure for a long ſeries of years, 
and rather encreaſe than diminiſh; till you 
and Lord Denham are tranſlated to eternal 
happineſs ! S : 
Why were you aſhamed to weep, my 
dear Louiſa, you have not mentioned the 
real cauſe that bedewed your eyes, It was 
not merely parting with your brother and his 
family ; for, as you obſerve, there will be 
too ſmall a diſtance between you, to create 
one painful emotion. Nor yet were you 
ſorry to go with the amiable Lord Denham. © 
But a certain chain of undeſcribable ideas, 
which could not fail to poſſeſs a ſuſceptible 
mind in your ſituation, poſſeſſed yours, 
Some doubtful apprehenſions of your own 
conduct in the nate you had ſo newly en- 
tered (for I know your diffidence) ; but I 
| faid your ideas were not to be deicribed, 


67 
nor will J attempt the 4 but J mention 
this moſt apparent one, to ſhew you J have 
a thorough knowledge of your ſoul's move- 
ments; a knowledge eaſily — from the 
ingenuous ſincerity of your nature; you 
well know I am not given to compliment, 


but I will ay, Lord Denham has now the 


diſpoſal of a heart on which is engrafted 
every proper ſentiment, and a diſpoſition 
generous and obliging ; nor do I doubt that 
his Lordſhip will have the tendereſt ſenſe of 
the treaſure he has obtained, 

l am defired by the whole community, to 
tranſmit their moſt affectionate felicitations, 
Your laſt letter occaſioned a buſtle where 
peace delights to dwell : Miſs Cecil mar- 
ried | Louiſa married] iſſued from nume- 
rous lips, may ſhe be happy ! was the ſecond 
ſtrain, and not forget her old friends! the 
third ; Madame St. Laurens alone was fi- 
lent; ſhe looked pale and trembling, a 
ſhower of tears relieved her, and ſhe prayed 
her favourite child might know the plea- 
ſures without the ſorrows of the world. 
* Amiable woman! what can ſhe know of 
the ſorrows, who with every bleſſing that 
nature and fortune could beſtow ; ' flew to a 


convent from her own determined choice ? 


It was neither difappointed love (the too 
E 88 _ nor the will of her N 
that 


6 | 
that drove her hence, What an inſtance to 
determine irreſolution ! but I have been. 
{ome time reſolved. nal 


Ades, Fo Loviſa, - 
Tour 8 unſeignedly, 


Au Jess gr. 


LET T E R XVII 
Lady Den 1414.10 we Hon, vl JessE r. 


Ib Anna, you have moſt effec- 
tually damped my joys; ſometimes, I think 
you only mean to try, how much my heart 
is intereſted in your fayour, but that idea is 
too flattering to cheriſh; yet, how can 1 
believe, that Anna Jeſſer, i is indeed, reſolved 
to renounce that feligion, in which ſhe 
once appeared ſo ſtedfaſt? 

O! do not tell me, it is the effect of ma- 
ture deliberation; tis all the coinage of a 
fevered mind! -. 

Vour erring heart, miſguides you; how 
can a 1 ſo totally oppoſite to nature, * 
4 tne 
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the path to truth? Heaven! Beneficent 


he returns; and, can you, entirely relin- 
quiſn the -oſlibility of embracing him ? 


flame, until it is intirely extinguiſhed. Alas! 


fly to Denham Place. My Denham's ſin- 


than I have been ; I know you were wont 


friendſhip; nor do] deſpair of moving you 


you, my dear, dear Anna, not to mortify me 


and when your heart ſuffers you to relax, 
ſocial, friendly converſe, ſhall avail you.— 


©; BF 


Heaven! which empowers the Sun to 

ſhine at mid-day, and the Moon at night, 

does not demand ſo large a ſacrifice. 
Think, what your brother will ſay, when 


'You ſee, I not only wiſh to /prinkle, but 
to pour cold water, on your new kindled 


Anna! I ſadly fear, a glow beyond religions 
heat, ſtill maintains an embered fire, within 
your boſom; and I will endeavour to 
quench that too : but then, Anna, you muſt 


cereſt welcome awaits. you. He tells me, 
he could write volumes, againſt the Yell, 
No doubt, he could be far more eloquent, 


to liſten to the dictates of your Louiſa's 


now, unleſs the abſence of a few months, 
has lefſened your affection for me; and that 
will really be my opinion, if you do not 
comply with the above requeſt. I beſeech 


with a refuſal. You ſhall find every thing 


ſuitable to your diſpoſition. Solitude, equal 
to that in the cloyſters, but leſs confinement; 


Denham 


* 
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Denham Place is equal to Elrington, for 
lovelineſs of ſituation, and rather exceeds it, 
in my opinion; as nature, is more ſtrongly 
ſuffered, io have the predominance over 
art. Follow nature, my deareſt Anna, nor 
give miſtaken zeal her due Madame St. 
Lanrerſs's ſenſibility affected me; I cannot 
think, the choſe the Veil from motives of 
piety only; it may be ſo; but you muſt 
own, you never would have thought of 
ſuch a ſacrifice, had you not largely ſuffer 
ed in the ſchool of adverſity - _ 

I-cannat ſay more on the ſubject; and I 
truſt I have faid enough, though I cannot 
give my pen the credit, of having kept 
pace with my feelings. | 

Lady and Miſs. Hervey, are fill with 
me. I was uncharitable. I now believe 
them very ſincere, in their expreſſions of 
regard for me I have received all the viſits, 
I am to expect: My brother and ſiſter, all 
their company, ard my- Lavinia, in her 
beit bib and tucker, were amongſt the firſt 
Lord! aunt, ſays the dear child, You 
cannot think how dull we are without you; 
I am ready to cry, whenever I go into your 
dreſſing room; I think, I ſhall never love 
Lord Denham, though they tell me, he is 
my uncle.” Fes! my dear, you muſt, 
you cannot think how good he is to me“ 

W-- 3 
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is the only way I can account for it; as 


them: Ah! do not check the ſweet idea.— 


£36) 
« Well, I am ſure he was not ſo good to 
us! why, there was room enough, for him, 
to live in our houſe, if you mult hve toge- 
ther, without bringing you ſuch a great way 
On”. + i W 2281601] 
The dear family ſtayed two days with 
me Emelina is quite ſmitten with Mr. 
Armeſtead. Fine ladies love variety, which 


Horace, is by no means a beau, or a pretty 
fellow, but has an honeſt ſincerity about 
him, which is extremely pleaſant. 

I intended to deſcribe ſome of my viſi- 
tors, but depend on your coming to ſee 


Adieu, my deareſt Anna; you well know 
how to compleat my happineſs. I have a 
great mind to ſubſ{cabe myſelf your's, as 
you behave. | 


Lovisa DENHAM, 


4 LETTER 
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The Hon. Miſs Heavey, to Lady ; 


CAROLINE WATSON, 


I LIKE my. new. couſin prodigiouſly ; 
thus you ſee, 1 know the firſt queſtion you 
would aſk, and reſolve it without any fur- 
ther preface or preamble ; but why I like 
her, is of equal conſequence to be commu- 
nicated, and I aſſure your Ladyſhip, I am 
by no means, at a loſs for reaſons: In the 
firſt place, ſhe is as handſome as ; 
but what ſignifies puzzling one's brain for 
ſimilies, when none can be found, to give 
a juſt idea of her animated lovelineſs ? And, 
does Emelina Hervey, like her for this? 
cries a little envious ſprite, that at certain 
intervals, poſſeſſes Caroline Watſon. Yes! 
my dear, I find envy ſo humiliating a paſ- 
ſion, that I cannot ſuffer it, to get the bet- 
ter of my vanity; beſides, 'tis obſolete 
downright untoniſb; at leaſt, ſo I am willing 
to believe, from its long exiltence, in our 
changeable corps of tonſb females. That 
point ſettled, I proceed, to give my ſecond 
| | G2 object 
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object of admiration, in Lady Denham. 
O! *tis that ineffable ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, 
that extreme, yet ſerene vivacity, that. ſheds 
is charming inſſuence, over every indivi- 
dual, under her happy roof; nor is it con- 
fined to that alone, for great is the number, 
indebted to her generoſity, and ſocial turn, 
tor that calm content, ſo peculiarly in her 
power to beſtow ; and her behaviour to the 
happy Denham, compleats her character. 

I have not found the country ſo dull as 
you preſaged 1 ſhould, There has been 
one continued ſcene of viſuing, theſe three 
weeks paſt, for every body muſt come to 
gaze at the bride, and the neigbourhood is 
large. Now, though I never had the art of 
finding morals in ſtones,” &c. &c. I had al- 
ways a pretiy knack of diverting myſelf 
with ſome trait, in every new character fal- 
ling in my May.— How then could I be 
unamuſed ? when the 'ſquire's purſey Dame 
(bedecked in blue and red, like the fore 
horſe of every team I meet with) ambling, 
came to pay her reſpects to Lady Denham; 
unfortunate woman ! Mr. Talbot will ne- 
ver ſuffer her io viſit London, that mart of 
clegance ! left the contagious air ſhould in- 
fect her, with the faſhionable foibles—Her 
lot is to ſubmit, dreſs her hair from the 
tetes, in our convenient pocket books, and 

| | FE} compenſate 
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compenſate for the want of fa/hion, by load- 
ing herſelf with all the finery ſhe can poſ- 
ſible collect together: whilit her deary 
dreads even the appearance of common de- 
cency, ſo flovenly !- one would ſuppole, the 
cur was frightened, leſt we ſhould have the 
moſt diſtant idea, that he meant to pleaſe; 
ſo much for the precious pair—Thele were 
our firſt, viſitors , the parſon and his wife, 
the apothecary and his wife the next: They 
are both elderly. couples; with each, a large 
family of mafters and miſſes. I have no 
doubt, but analliance will ſhortly take place, 
between the families; for George, the par- 
ſon's eldeſt ſon, ſeems to-look with the eye 
of affection, on his fair neighbour Letitia ; 
though as a new face, I was honoured with 
many a glance from the young ſtudent. I 
love miſchief, and own I could not look diſ- 
pleaſed, though Letitia it would fret itſelf 
ſick, were I to ſteal its lover; but no dan- 
ger, all-conquering as-I am, for Lady Den- 
ham has commanded me, not to exert my 
attractive powers. I can refuſe Louiſa no- 
thing; which makes my mother (ay, I am 
only refractory with her—Whence this re(- 
tiveneſs in our nature, where it is our duty 
to obey ?—My mama may thank herſelf, tis 
ſhe has made me the ſpoiled girl, I am 
She ſuffered me to contradit her, when a 
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child ; becauſe it ſhewed the ſpirit of my 
dear papa, and therefore muſt hs be old 
ed. But how I run, with my uſual celerity, 
from one ſuhject to another! You will be- 

n to think, our congratulators conſiſted 
8 of thoſe inſignificant families, I have 
mentioned; not ſo neither Lord and La- 
dy Manddale, appeared together at Denham 
Place; marvellous! where elfe have they 
| appeared together, fince they were united in 
holy matrimony ? Lady Denham tells me, 
his Lordſhip once paid his addreſſes to a 
young friend of hers. For my part, I am 
aſtoniſhed, how theſe old men can have the 
appearance to addreſs us, blooming dam- 
fels: Yet I ceafe to wonder, when TI recol- 
Jeft the many inſtances on our fide, of in- 
 tereſted love. Lady Manſdale, is now but 
fixteen, and been married eight months; 
but you know as much of her as I do. You 
know the little ſimpleton, flies about like a 
butterfly ; from one gay ſcene to another; 
and with what difficulty, my Lord perſuad- 
ed her to viſit the family manſion. —She 
came 7ittering up to Lady Denham, and 
Mped her happinefs in fo agreeable a neigh- 
bour.—Sir James and Lady Newton, came 
me ſame day, with mama's pet and darling, 
the young ſquire, now entered his * 
| _ year, —His broad ruddy 1 


ſpeaks 


* 
| 620 2 
ſpeaks an honeit heart; but ms lady mo- 


Jemmy, do not eat too much plumb pud- 
ding, it will he very heavy on your ſtomach. 
—You muſt know,' theſe kind of people; 
never think of any but dinner viſus, neither 
are they fatished, unleſs they meet with 
fomething like a Chriſtmas feaſt.— I dare 
fay, they departed in high glee from Den- 
ham Place, where every body is entertained 


dear Yes! I know you have made an ex- 
cellent repaſt; but by way of bon bauche, 
the account of our pleaſanteſt viſitors is yet 
to come. The delightful party from Fair- 
field. But now I think of it, you ſaw Mr. 
Cecil and Lady Miranda, laſt winter ; and, 
fince I am difappointe in writing about 
them, I wilt take my leave : yet, can I omit 


many compliments, as the dear eld man 
Johnſon, make one fo in love with matri- 


ſo in love with himfelf, that really, upon 
reflection, I could write an hour longer. 
You are poſitively fcatec, Two: whole 
| ſheets, 


ther, makes him look too ridiculous ; when 
ſhe pats the ſaid 'phiz, and cries, my dear 


in their own way.—Now, I hope, Lady 
Caroline, I have entertained you, in your's ; 
pray have you feaſted on my Wilk —O! 


the agreeable Lord and Lady Elrington ? ſo 
beſtowed on me : then Colonel and Mrs. 
mony, and the gobd humoured Armeſteatt 
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ſheets, and talk of writing an hour longer; 
bere Manſel, let ine get dreſſed, or I ſhall 

never be ready by ſeven.“ Whither are 
you going, Lady Caroline, in ſuch a vio- 
lent hurry, I only ſaid that I c,, not that 
I would, write an hour longer; So J leave 
you, to all the pride and glory of your toi- 
let. Firſt, let me aſk you, when you 
quit Londen, for the ſummer for if you 
get to the Abbey, before we leave bags Rr 
18 we may call en pajant. 5. 


| Farewell 2 gi,” q.1 
your 8 ever, 


kuli Heaven. 


#1 
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DE T TN XxX. 
The Hon. Miſs Jes527, to Lady Dena, 


Tux conflict is over! I cannot refuſe to 
hear the voice of the charmer, that charms 
ſo wiſely—Cloyfters, farewell, J muſt obey 
ne voice of friendſhip ! O1 * yo 
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ave opened my deceived ſenſes; Yes! I 
vill continue in the religion of my dear 
parents, and bluſh to think, I once poſſeſſed 
a contrary idea. Silly creature ! I fancied 
myſelf moſt reſigned, when the impetuoſity 
f my grief, hurried me to the greateſt 
WW engths ! _—— What talk you, Louiſa, of an 

*mbered fire? It is impoſſible, there ſhould 
We one remaining ſpark. You myure me 
dy thinking ſo; yet, that you know me bet- 
er, than I know myſelf, is very certain ; 
when we meet, delightful ſounds ! You ſhall. 
analyſe my heart, extract the reprehenſive 
articles, and only leave what you think 


But why ſhould I write a long letter ? I 
dnly.meant to tell you, I ſhall be at Dover, 
the 26th of July, 'till then, my friend, 
adieu. . 

Your gratefully affectionate 


ANNa JESSET, 
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is, has ſometimes appeared to me a lonely 


neſs that 
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| The Hon. Miſs Hervey, to Lady 


CAROLINE W ATSON, 


Dear variety, I thanl thee !. thou fov- 
eſt thy creature declining, with the ſame- 
beginneth to exiſt at Denham Place, 
and hath inſpired the lady of the manſion, 
to propoſe a trip to Dover, at leaſt thither 
we go on Monday next, to meet a convent 
friend of Louiſa's, whom ſhe has perſuaded 
from taking the Veil, and to paſs ſome 
time with her. — Well, for the life of me, 


J cannot think, how human nature could 


inflitute ſo barbarous a cuſtom.— I know 
when any thing vexes me, and to your 
Ladyſhip's knowledge, I have had my trou- 
bles in this life ;—for inſtance, -that bewitch- 


ing fellow, Belmont, flying from me to the 


inanimate A/for, I ſay, when any thing ol 
this kind happens, I can always find hor- 


rors enough in my own imagination, will- 


out ſeeking thoſe of a cloyſter.— | 
My own drefling room, ornamented as it 


cell, 


( 83 ) 
cell, my toilette, a tomb, and all the para- 
phernalia, death's heads and crucffixes. 
But enough of ſuch terrific viſions, I ſup- 
poſe this Anna, is the counterpart of Lady 
Denham; tho' now I think of it, ſympathy 
n love, but contraſt in fiiendſhip, are ge- 
nerally met with; however, Miſs" Jeſlet 
ay be as amiable in her way, as her friend 
Louiſa; and 1 did not promiſe to. like a 
pinſter, with ſo many. perfections, tho' I 
alked fo heroically againſt envy, whilſt a wife 
was in queſtion.—l find Anna is fo far like 
Lady Denham, as to be a beauty of the 
rt magnitude; but the poor girl has been 
nfortunate, in what manner I know mot, 
but the“ Sorrows of her heart,” are apt to 
flow in “ Tears from her eyes.” I'll have 
one of her glooms diſperſed over our 
chearful party ; perhaps with my wonted 
charity, I may try to make her the ſame 
lively creature I am myſelf; yet, my viva- 
ctiy may poſſibly be the only advantage, I 
may have over her, and ſhall I deprive my- 
ſelf of that ?—No! let her ſigh and deſpair 
—and ſee how prodigiouſly her train will 
Increaſe. Now I am on the ſubject, how 
does Lord Newcomb ? No doubt, the poor 
man, wants me to comfort him, as I ufed 
to do, when your Ladyſhip choſe to be on 
the high flilts. On my word, I think the 
| man 
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man a fool, to peſter you with his paſſion, 
who are ſo totally indifferent, about him, 
whilit there are ſo many nymphs, equally 
fair. (“ Yowll excuſe me, couſin,“) would 
think themſelves fortunate in his addreſſes 

Thus did his Lordſhip, but . liſten to the 
voice of reaſon ; his own vanity might be 
gratified, and you be free'd from a love ſo 

odious to you, But Caroline, my dear, 
have ſomebody elſe to aſk aſter: and does 

thy little heart beat; and does the bluſh, 

' mantle in thy cheek, fo plainly telling the 
ſtory of what you feel; and did it exped 
to ſee the charming name, in black and 
white? Now have I a great mind, to dil- 
appoint, for being fuch a forward little 
minx. Ah! child, thou haſt forgot the 
prudent reſerve, of a modeſt maiden ; but 
all this, while my own curioſity is predo- 
minant, and wiſhed to know, if Lord Stan- 
field, has indeed, obtained the promiſe oi 
your fair hand. Lord and Lady Denham, 
have inſpired me with ſuch a taſte, for viſit- 

ing new-married folks, that I long to be 
called upon by you. 

We have returned all our viſits, and 
ſpent near a week at Fairfield. We were 
preſent at a parting ſcene, which has made 
me melancholy ever ſince, Have you not 
diſcovered an unuſual deꝑreſſion of ſpirits, 

throughout 
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throughout this epiſtle ? Seriouſly, Caro- 
line, I will never marry a ſoldier, In my 
laſt, I mentioned Colonel and Mrs. John- 
ſon ; the worthy fellow is gone to Gibral- 
tar; Yes! we ſaw the parting kiſs. You 
may imagine the ſituation of his wife—from 
my heart I pity her. She is to make Fair- 
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viſit Ireland for a ſhort time. 


cording to the cuſtom of my communica- 
tive diſpoſition. | 

Adieu. I goto beſiege Dover Caſtle, at 
leaſt the hearts of the inhabitants thereof; 
they cannot fail to ſurrender on the firſt at- 
tack. Smiles and graces my ammunition, 
and Cupid my engineer—All for Conqueſt, 
or the World well loſt ! 


EMELINE HERVEY. 
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field her home, during his abſence, but to 


| You ſee, I tell you all that happens, ac- 
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LETTER XXI. 


: From the SAME to the Sams. 


Wr left Denham Place on the day ap- 
pointed; Lady Denham happy beyond mea- 
ſure, in the thoughts of embracing her 
friend Anna, and in the higheſt ſpirits ima- 
ginable, mine at an equal pitch; think what 
excellent company we were to Lord Den- 
ham and my mama ; good ſouls, how the 
one delighted in the wit of his truly witty 
wife; and the other, in the n9-wit of her 
witlefs daughter; once I had ſome preten- 
ſions to brilliancy ; but my talents appear fo 
very moderate, when compared with thoſe F 
of others, that I really ſhrink at the mighty 
difference. | 

Egotiſm is my averſton, ſo let me write 
of Anna Jeſſet inſtead of myſelf : The filly 
girl has counteracted all our ſchemes, all the 
pleaſant parties we were to have formed at 
Dover; for Lord Denham is acquainted 
with many of the officers quartered here. 

The meeting was vaſtly pathetic on both 

tides; Lady Denham wept, and Anna 
g dikes af fainted ; 
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fainted; my eyes were dimmed by ſome 
means or other, but no abſolute neceſſity 
for pulling out my handkerchief. Few 
words paſſed, none were ſufficiently expreſ- 
five, ſo zone were uſed ; how long this dumb 
eloquence might have laſted I know not, 
but I, thy friend Emeline (no friend to taci- 
turnity, on any occaſion) broke ſilence, and 
welcomed the woe- be- gone maid: to old 
England; on this, embraces were renewed, 
and welcome, rice welcome, ſtrongly echo- 
ed hy 7. 1 00 

Miſs Jeſſet is, indeed, the pale ſkeleton 
of grief, and claims at once, our pity and 
our love. I die to know her diſmal ftory, 
but do not doubt the belle paſ/ion, to be the 
fountain from which all her ſorrows ſpring, - 

At times I am apt to believe ſhe has de- 
viated in ſome trifling reſpect from her 
own rigid rules of female decoram. The 
ſevere penance ſhe enacts upon herſelf, leads 
me to ſuppoſe this ——Not all our rhetoric 
could prevail on her to go to the aſſembly 
laſt night; I was particularly eloquent in the 
cauſe ; and, amongſt other arguments, 
pleaded the choice of red coats we ſhould 
have for partners. Powerful as this was, if 
you'll believe me, Caroline, ſhe attended to 
it with as much indifference, as my grand- 
mama could have done ; ſo Lady Hervey, 
* H 2 Lord 
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Lord Denham and I went alone; ſurely | 
may be allowed that expreſſion, ſince the 
life of every party, the gay Louiſa was ab- 
ſent; little Melpomene, Pl! allow, with her 
1weet melancholy intereſting face, was no 
very deſirable acquiſition ; yet, contraſts, 
Caroline, are ſometimes of infinite uſe to 
each other; for inflance, Anna's ſentiment 
and ſenſibility, would ſerve as a rich black 
velvet, to place the brilliants of my vivacity 
in a more conſpicuous light. The zete-a-tet: 
ladies, I fancy, had taken the advantage cf 
our abſence, to talk over old grievances; 
for pallid cheeks, and ſwelled eyes, were 
very viſible on our return. Indeed Anna 
appeared more diſordered than J have yet 
ſeen her; entre nous, her going to Denham 
Place is no very ad wirable ſcheme; for, by 
what I can judge at preſent, ſhe is far more 
likely to damp Louiſa's ſpirits, than Louila 
to exhilarate hers, Her grief ſeems of too 
long a duration, to be ſpeedily: eradicated. 
In good truth, I fear ſhe has affected me; 
the certainly has an intereſting manner 85 
well as countenance, and I ſincerely - wiſh 
her happier. " i of 7, DIM 
Since ſhe is determined not to. partake of 
any amuſement at Dover, we return to-mor- 
row to Denham Place, where my mother 
and I ſhall only ſtay ſome few days 11 
n 1 
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Juſt two months ſince we left London, and 
it will be juſt four, before we ſee it again, 
one of which we ſhall paſs with you, and 
the reſt at Caitle Hervey. Farewell, dear 
r I ſhall joy to ſee you. | 


EMELINE HERVEY. 


LETTER XXIII. 


Lady Dznnam, to Lady Min Axpo 
| x CECLL.. | | 


Wr are returned, and with us my poor 
dejected Anna, She was ſo unfortunate as 
to ſee Darville at Dover. Lady Hervey, 
Emeline, and Lady Denham, were gone to 
the aſſembly ; my friend and I were con- 
verſing at the window, I determined not to 
touch on her ſorrow, and was aſking a thou- 
ſand queſtions about my convent friends; 
Darville paſſed, and Anna knew him. His 
name faultered on her tongue, and the cele- 
rity of recollection overpowered: her reaſon, 
Her ſituation alarmed me more than I can 
expreſs, Tis true, L have frequently, too 
* H 3 - frequently 
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frequently ſeen her faint; but never in ſo ſad. 


den a manner, nor to be ſo totally deprived 


of animation. Not all my efforts could re- 
ſtore her for a frightful ſpace of time. At 
length ſhe ſeemed to live, and repeated the 
' cauſe of her emotions. That he ſaw her 
not, ſeemed at once to diſtreſs aud comfort 
her; for my part, an interview would have 
been pleaſing to my curioſity ; but on ſome 
accounts I thought it beſt avoided ; indeed, 
I told Anna I would inquire after him, but 
thought it an attention he was unworthy cf 
She perfectly agreed with me, but fighing, 
wiſhed he had not darted before her eyes. 
I ſoothed her with all the tenderneſs 1 felt, 
and I cannot ſay ſhe was cheerful, but ſhe 
was not ſo /ad.- In fact, a ſeitled grief has 
taken poſſeſſion of her, and I cannot flatter 
myſelf with the hopes of ſubduing it, 
though my warmeſt endeavours ſhall be 
uſed. My Denham is the kindeſt creature 
in the world, he unites with me in every 
new deſign to eaſe my Anna's heart of its 
heavy burthen. She ſmiles and ſeems to 
give into every ſcheme, but it is the ſmile of 
gratitude, not the cheerful one of mward 
comfort. 

I am too well convinced her conftitution 
ſuffers, though no complaint of ſuch, a na- 
ture can be drawn from her lips. Baan 


.- 
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my dear ſiſter, and fee this dear unhappy 
girl, ſhe longs to embrace one who ſo kinds 
ly ſympathizes in all her woes; and bring 
my Lavinia with you, perhaps the little 
charmer may amuſe her more than any of 
Lady Hervey and Emeline left us this 
morning; I believe they were both partial 
to me, particularly the latter, who is really 


a good humoured girl, and would be 


thought extremely lively; but, as you re- 
marked, her vivacity is aſſumed, becauſe 
ſhe has been told it is becoming not the 
genuine effuſions of a ſprightly mind. 
One may diſcover the heighth of Miſs 
Hervey's ambition is to be called a charnung 
giddy creature. 8 1 
Methinks'I am almoſt ſatirical; yet, ſa- 
tire was never my forte. In the Convent, 
other girls, in ſeeming raillery, ſtrongly ſa- 
tirized each other; I never could, but if any 
one's foible or particularity diſguſted me, I 
uſed to ſay, with too much ſelf- importance, 
I will acknowledge it hurts me to ſee you 
make yourſelf fo difagreeable, ever prone to 


ipzak my mind in the. plaineft language, 


becauſe Lever thought it the moſt expreſſive 
which makes me love the SpeCtator, every 
ſentence adapted to the meaneſt capacity; 
yet eaſe and clegance to ſuit the molt. re- 
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fined. taſte. Vou begin to percetve; Miz 
Tanda, that I am in a ſcribbling mood; An- 
na is writing too, and Denham gone to. call 
om a friend, ſo. am I not right to entertain 
myſelf as well as J can? My neighbours 
are exceedingly ſociable, and it is a wonder 
they have ſuffered me to be ſo long alone. 
Mrs. Talbot often makes it a 3 s ride 
to requeſt the pattern of ſome enchanting 
cap, ſhe has feen me in, and the like es 
les ſerve amongſt them all, 

Poor Lady Manſdale I begin to wit; 
her Lord grows very fractious; yet, was 
| the not very filly, to ſacrifice fo much youth 
and beauty, to age and riches? 

Anna by no means wiſhes to ſee her quon- 
. lover, nor do I ſuppoſe he would 

know her; the dear girl looke& very diffe- 
rent, I fancy, in the days of his acquain- 
tance with her, though it is hardly poſſible 
to ſuppoſe any thing more lovely than ſhe 
now appears, when the faint glow of ani- 
mation overſpreads her cheek. 

How do all my friends at Fairfield; has 
Mrs. Johnſon recovered her ſpirits ?” [ truſt 
her ſoldier wilt return with laurels, and am- 
ply compenſate the anxious moments of ſe- 
paration. Why has not Mrs. Hargrave 
performed her protniſe ? my Anna is impa- 
Hens to behold one of her ſiſters in afflic- 
tion: 
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non: Alas! too many are there connected 
by the tie of adverſity; may you and I, my 
dear Miranda, continue the happy creatures 
we now are; and can we ever be otherwiſe, 
whilſt your Cecil and my Denham continue 
equally- amiable ? The virtues of our huſ- 
bands form an inexhauſtible theme, and to 
us wives, a very amuling one; but I can- 
not purſue it at this time, for Anna, J per- 
ceive, has done writing, and flown to yon- 
der ſhade; I had rather ſhe converſed than 
mediated on her work ſo let me go to join 
er. 

Embrace my John and my Lavinia for 
me, and diftribute love and compliments 
where you pleaſe, but do not forget to take 
a large portion of affection to e Ga L 
am, dear Mira, | 

moſt lads your's, 


1 Louis DENHAM.. 
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LETTER XXIV. 


The Hon. Miſs Ixss ET, to Madame Sr, 
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6 8 
"Write to me, Anna, and tell me 
what progreſs you make in the art of reſig- 
nation.“ Theſe: words, dear madam, ac- 
companied your laſt embrace, Alas! J 
have not genius that way, though the beſt 
inſtructors that friendſhip can beſtow. 
I can inform you, and with delight I fay 
it, that our Louiſa is happy, Lord Denham's 
goodneſs is exceſlive ! he is not only one of 
the beſt, but one of the handſomeſt men | 
ever faw.-' F could not help fancying he 
would eſteem me a diſmal cloud, to darken 
and throw a dimnefs over the felicity of his 
wife; inſtead of which, he tells me, his 
Louiſa's friends are his, and it ſhould be 
their equal ſtudy to comfort me. So it 
really is, yet they do not bid me reſtrain 
the tear; nor repreſs the ſigh; but they 
ſhew ſuch a ſympathy in each, that it is im- 
poſſible to indulge either, without feeling 3 
ſevere pang in giving pain to ſo much hap: 
pineſs. I have 
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I have not told you they met me at Do- 
ver; I avoided mentioning Dover, for there, 
my dear madam, I ſaw the perſon in the 
world I have the moſt reaſon to reprobate. 


able anguiſh I felt at that moment! my fa- 
her's injured , manes were ſtrongly imaged 
o my mind; my dear exited brother ſaid, 


my dear madam, it were in my power to 


pwn ſorrows, is too apt to engroſs my pen. 
What an ample ſcape for deſcription now 

lies before me! were my mind at eaſe, I 

ould expatiate on the beauties of Denham 


more, than that the ſituation is beyond ima- 
gination beautiful. The apartment allotted 
me commands a fine view of the ſea, and 


ly granted me permiſſion to be abſent when 
they have large companies, though they 


will by no means diſpenſe with my mixing 


in a ſelect one; as yet I have ſeen none, 
for there have been none but morning viſi- 
tors, and the morning I have entirely at my 
own diſpoſal, when I generally read thoſe 
authors, which will beſt teach me to be re- 


Darville paſſed our window): what unutter- 


or ſeemed to ſay ** It was him that did it.”. 
But let me not think-on the ſubject ; I wiſh, 


amuſe you, but alas, the diſmal tale of my 


Place, till the holy community might wiſh ' 
o take a peep; but I have not ſpirits to ſay 


\ 


elegantly cultivated land. They have kind- 


ſigned. Fl” They 
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They bid me 

get my ſoul at reſt, - 
* And 6b whatever Heaven decrees is 

© be ”” . 
But they write as if the theory of woe was 
only known to them ; their reader has too 
long been a wretched practitioner in the me- 
lancholy ſcience, to profit by their philoſo- 
phy. Again, have I introduced the ſubject 
of my heart; dear madam, forgive me, 
have done with that and every other at this 
time, except what gratitude dictates, my 
ſincere affection for you. Louiſa begs you 
to accept her ſincere love] I am, my kind 
friend, my deareſt monitreſs, moſt unal. 
terably your _— 


ANNA Ixsszr. 


LEE r TIR NN 
Lady Mrn ANDA Cecit,to Lady DENHAM. 


1 AM impatient to welcome the amiable 
Anna, and ſhall be at Denham Place in the 
courſe of the week: I am not going to 
make you a vis, or a vilit, Louiſa, but 4 

| n 
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viſitation. My Cecil has thoughts of leav- 
ag me for the firſt time ſince he called me 
his; and to whom better can I fly for conſo- 
lation, than your Lady ſhip? He is going 
to London, and now you begin to be curi- 
ous, well knowing he never goes but . when 
particular buſineſs calls him; in truth, my 
dear, I cannot ſatisfy you, but the buſineſs 
believe, is with his banker. I am certain 
he will ſtay no longer than he can help; 
for happy am I to ſay, I have inſpired him 
with a love for rural delights, which will 
render him uncomfortable when he is not in 
the full enjoy ment of them. Surely I may 
forgiven rejoicing in what will haſten his 
return to me; were I to examine my heart, 
believe I ſhould never wiſh the ſupreme 
lord of it, to feel the ſmalleſt particle of diſ- 
content, let the occaſton be what it would; 
but this ſubject will bear a long diſcuſſion, 
ſo I will fave it till we meet. 
| ſhall not only bring Lavinia, but John; 
though the young man was half offended, 
at not being particularly invited, and I en- 
rely rely on Mrs.  Johnſon( whoſe influence 
over him is great), to perſuade him to eſ- 
corte us; no doubt but bis attachment to 
the ladies will prevail. Pray tell Miſs 
Jeſſet he is as pretty a fellow as any in the 
world, and has an inexhauſtible fund of 
{mall talk: but theſe recommendations will 
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be of little avail to her turn of mind; and 
my little ſentimental girl will (certainly be 
the favourite. 

Lavinia and I ſtrolled velterday through 
every meadow we could find a paſſage, for 
the ſpace of two miles, and we found ouy- 
ſelves at the next village before we were 
aware of it. A poor man in a tattered uni- 
form had paced before us thro? the laſt cloſe, 
I wiſh, I wiſh, ſays Lavinia, my aunt was 
here: Why, my dear]! but I ſuppoſe you 
think ſhe would enjoy theſe verdant fields as 
much as you and F do. No, no, mama, 
(rather impatiently) ſhe would be ſo glad to 
ſee that man, and I dare ſay give him ſome 
money: Who is he, Lavinia, cannot you 
and I give him money if he wants it?“ and 
I bid her run and ſtop him. She obeyed. 
me, delighted indeed in her eagerneſs, fell 
on her face, and J ſince perceived, rather 
bruiſed her forehead ; but ſhe did not think 
of pain at that time; but as agile as ever, 
regained her legs, and purſued her career, 
I heard her ſay with the natural eaſe ſhe ad- 
dreſſes every body; how do you do, Sir?! 
hope you have been well ſince I faw you at 
Elrington ; he knew her directly, -and then 
I began to recolle& your tory of the ſoldier 
ſleeping on the ſteps of the obſervatory, 
He (4g rats to ſee you, rn 7 came * 
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and ſeemed diſappointed ; but Lavinia intro- 
duced me, by ſaying, ** This, Sir, is my 
mama, the lady you ſaw. before, was my 
aunt ; but ſhe is married ſince that, and 
Lord Denham has taken her away from us, 
and we never ſee her now above twice in a 
month, and” but huſn, Lavinia, you ſeem 
ſo engroſſed by your own ſtory, that you 
have forgot the buſineſs you came about. 
„O no, I have'nt mama; pray Sir, do you 
want money now? becauſe here is two ſnil- 
lings I have of my own, and if that is not 
enough, mama will give you ſome more; 
do take it, for money is of no uſe to me, 
and I know men and women have ſeldom 
half enough; I never heard my papa and 
mama complain, but a little book I was 
reading yeſterday, ſays people are never 
contented, and if they have. not real trou- ' 
bles, always fancy ſome.” The utmoſt dif- 
fculty had I to ſtop the prattling girl, but 
the poor man ſoon convinced me, his trou- 
bles were not imaginary, for his wifa then lay 
lick, and he had only. a ſhilling, the mite 
of a poor widow to ſupport her; I joyfully 
increaſed the ſmall ſtock, and he told me 
he was deſtined for our part of the world, 
when you ſaw him: had he but told you, 
we could have aſſiſted him all this time: I 
went to ſee his wife, and found her diſorder 
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more the effect of poverty than conſtitu- 
tion; I have no doubt but my THEY phy- 
ſic will {oon reſtore ger. 

Does Anna ever mention her late idea of 
taking the Veil. What different notions 
_ animate different boſoms ! In her fituation, 
I ſhould have flown to ſome tonely cot, and 
_ traverſed the meads around in mournfil 
meditation, how much more natural than a 
cloyſter! Adieu, till' we meet. Love to 
Anna, Lord Denham n e from 
Cecil, and _ | 0 
| MinAanDaA, 


. Mr. n is ſiek, and Fanny 
never leaves him; may her tender ſolicitude 
awaken his affection! .You ſee bi Wr 7a 
cannot expect her at preſent. 
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LETTER. xXXVI. 
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The Hon. Ale Reg, 0 Lay 


8 Daxnan,, 


"Sarville PATE 


"1 fays, dear coz, I mnſt write 
25 a letter of thanks for a favours; whit 
- _ -Antideluyial 


— 
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Antideluvian formality ! I did not think it 
had been in her compoſitibn; I am certain, 
Hour ,Ladyſhip and Lord Denham do not 
expect any ſuch thing, but rather conſider 
yourſelves.the obliged. party, (well done va- 
ty); but have I not the happy art of divi- 
nation ? And juſtly anticipated what po- 
liteneſs, at leaſt, would have prompted 
you to ſay ſeriouſly ; though, but I mult 
ſpeak my gratitude my own way; I never 
paſſed two months happier than at Denham 
Place, and can I be otherwiſe than obliged 
to my good couſin ? There, if mama does 
not think I have ſaid enough, ſhe muſt her- 
ſelf, beſtow a few embelliſhments ; for 
my part, lam in a hurry to aſk how poor 
Miſs Jeſſet does? Indeed, Lady Denham, 
I do envy you the honour of being her 
friend and confidante; for impertinent as it 
is, I languiſh with curioſity to know her ſto- 
ry; it muſt be ſomewhat very extraordi- 
nary, ſo greatly to affect her peace, and 
above all, to give her an idea of the veil. 
Aſtoniſning! Were any misfortunes to be- 
fall me, I ſhould ſtrive to loſe them in a 
croud and fly retirement, as the ſureſt 
means io increaſe my woes; no accounting 
for different opinions, Many men, many. | 
minds,” but I reprobate Proverbs as much 
as a certain Earl, and quaint ſimilies the 
201, ” _- lame, 
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ſame, tho' I was juſt going to fay, I am 
like a fiſh ont of water, for not one pretty 
fellow to flirt with have I ſeen, ſince I faw 
your neighbour Maſter Georgey ; and-yat 
ſpiteful creature, as you were, made me 
_ twiſt my neck, to look another way, rather 
than play off my artillery with him. Pray, 
Lady Denham, were-you fo very conſcien- 
_ nous in your maiden ſtate? I vow I always 
thought, till you told me otherwiſe, there 
was fifty times the pleaſure in flirting with 
other 'people's lovers than a diſengaged 
man; nor ſhall I ſtand on any ceremony 
with my boſom friend, Lady Caroline Wat- 
ſon ; let her intended Lord come when he 
will; ſhe knows my way, ſhe knows the 
giddineſs of my nature. We are the great- 
eſt contraſts you can conceive ; ſne all gen- 
tleneſs and gravity, —I al——what mult! 
fay, to depict myſelf ?—Al} life and ſpirits 
0 like panegyric, that J ought to leave it 
for other pens; but with all my humility, 
I cannot help knowing it fo, it is quite as 
well to be honeſt, among friends. 
Ah! what do I ſee? is it a viſion, of 
_ abſolutely and truly Lord Stanfield ? Adieu, 
I cannot write another line; yet: how ean! 
ruſh down, as if I was overwhelmed with 
Joy, to fe a male creature, and that eree- 
ture diſregardleſs of every charm but ww 
: ö whola 
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whoſe ſhrine he bows to. Let me ſee, five 
minutes are elapſed, ſince he arrived, in 
five more; I may make my appearance with 
the utmoſt decency, in which interregnum 
(am I not learned) I will adjuſt my hair in 
the glaſs, but firſt ſubſeribe myſelf, your 
Lady ſhip's affectionately devoted | 


_  EMELINA HER VEW. 
\ 


LETTER XXVI. 


Lady DExNn am, to the Hon. Miſs Hervey, | 


IN DEED, my dear Hervey, not only 
politeneſs, but the ſtricteſt fincerity, would 
lead me to juſtify your anticipation ; and F_ 
ſhall ever think myſelf indebted to my 

dear aunt and you, for receiving me at a 
time I ſtood greatly in need of ſuch chear- - 
ful companions, ſtranger as I was at Den- 
ham Place; and, ſince I was fo happy as to 
make your viſit agreeable, I hope you will 
confirm the pleaſing thought, by repeating” 
it before you quit the country, 
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My Anna thanks you, for your kind en- 
quiries I am now. arrived at the pinnacle 
of happineſs, for I have in ſome meaſure 
allayed her grieſs: Seek not, my dear Eme- 
lina, to know the ſource of this exiſtence, 
it is a dire tale, and would ill ſuit the gaiety 
of your humour; humour let me call it, for 
I really do not believe you the giddy mortal, 
you would fain appear, on the contrary, 
am certain you have ſome latent ſparks of 
gravity in your compoſition ; but forgive 
me, when I ſay, you keep them dormant, 
becauſe it is moſt untoniſh to be unthinking ; 
whereas, ſome few exhibited, would ren- 
der your character more ſtrikingly amiable, 
Have I ſaid too much? but I cannot 
recall my words, conſiſtent with the friend- 
ſhip-I bear you. | 
_ Maſter Georgey, as you ſo ludicrouſſy 
call him, is returned to the univerſity ; and 
poor Letitia mourns ; all the reſt of my 
' neighbours are in ſatu guo.—Our ſociety is 
at preſent enlivened, by my ſiſter and her 
two children; they have been with us three 
weeks, during an expedition, my brother is 
gone to London. | 79 | RW 4251! 
The children have amuſed Anna prodigi- 
ouſly, in particular Lavinia, who prattles 
away her very thoughts, and fo fond of 
- her, ſhe will not leave her a moment, 
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An old Baronet, om à Viſit at Mr. Tal- 
bot's, is poor Anna's greateſt team I would 
give you leave, 'Emehine, to flirt with him! 
at leaſt, you ſhould be Anna's Proxy, for 
alas! her ſterling days ſeem to be given 
over; but you would be apt to think this 
ancient beau, a fitter ohject for ndicule than 
flictation, and give free ſcope 40 your ſatiri- 
cal vein, The melancholy. Jefſet cannot 


forbear a ſmile, at his cathedral ſallies of 
wit; hie is like you, compares her 16 the 


tragic muſe; ana ſwears, he ſhall never be 
able to laugh with that inſignificant huſſey, 
Thalia, after the luxury: of grieving: with 
her; for if an involuntary; ſigh: eſcapes her 
aching boſom; it is ſure to be echoed. by the 


ſympathizing ſwain. His foible has 1 — 
gn flown gallantry, from his. youth up, 


until now; but, as he is not unworthy in 


fome reſpeQs, let us leave him to his amend- 


ment. 


Stanfield, your friend's lover; really, you 
girls of the world, treat men like your mon- 
kies or ſquirrels, I was ever a fit creature 
for a wife, becauſe Jever looked on them 


as Lords of the crentony and treated them 


accordingly; . 
A Fairfield farmer, wilt a letter for me! 
nn can it mean? excuſe me for a mo- 
5 ment.— 
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ment. MY brother, my | beloved brother u 
imme, ang il! Jean no more! 
| "Toons Denman, 


* E T 1 * te. =; 
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Mrs, Hanonave, 0 Lady Daun 


Rags it may be equally dangerons 
to alarm you as Lady Miranda; but I al 
ways imagined your ladyſhip to poſſeſs great 
fortitude of mind ; though I never, tit] now, 
knew, you in a ſituation to. draw. it forth; 
dear Lady Denham, pardon, forgive me, 
for ſtriking the blow by affliction ; believe 
me it is Sith! a trembling mind, and very 
anxious heart I inform you, your amiable 
brother was attacked by highwaymen, on 
his return from London, and by them 
wounded; yet, in the midſt of this great 
calamity, may we be thankful to Provi- 

dence, for the wound is not mortal; tho 

through loſs of blood, he remained inſenſi 
ble for many hours. 

The dreadful accident ans within a 
few, miles of Fairfield, and they thought it 
beſt to take him gently home, I had the 
— to fee him paſs, and perſuaded Mr. 

* 
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Hargrave to go with me to the houſe, where 
we found the ſtrangeſt ſcene of ſorrow and 
confuſion ; ſome of the ſervants were for 
flying to Denham Place, others more cauti- 
ous, were fearful of alarming their lady, 
and you, whom they love nearly as well; 
but an interval of reaſon, which Mr, Cecil 
is now bleſt with, has inſtructed us what to 
do: He intreats that his wife and. ſiſter may 


ace. 

The hard ute is aſſigned: you, my belo- 
ved Lady Denham, to ſupport your own 
eelings and alleviate Lady Miranda's. I 
doubt not, but with your own peculiar ad- 
leis, you will convey comfort with hg 

mournful intelligence. / 

This you may ſay, that Mr. Cecil recos 


to ſee proper phy ſicians ſent for, WhO pro- 
ounce his caſe a very happy one, conſi- 
dering what has happened. I will not 
lengthen. this letter, ſo painful for me to 
rite, and you to receive; but e 
weiß your Ladyſhip's Ut 597 ran 


moſt affedtionate fiend 
and ſervant, 


FRANCES HARGRAVE. 
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| be ſent for, but the children left at Denham 


ers every hour. I have taken the liberty, 
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LET TIER NK. 
Lady DxxhAu, to the Hon, Miſs Jes52r, 


How. fucuating the ways of - Prov 


.dence ! but a ſhort time, Anna, and I wa 
adminiſtering comfort to you in all the 


thankfulneſs of innate happineſs, Lady M. 


Tanda poſſeſſing an equal portion of felicity, 
The fleeting hour is over now; behold i 


watching, with anxious care, the ſcorching 


fever, the fatal wound by which our belo- 


ved Cecil is oppreſſed. Cruel Fanny! to 


throw the dawn of conſolation on the af- 


fecting letter. You know, my dear Aona, 
we left Denham in the ſweet hope of find 
ing my brother fill in the mending ſtate, de- 


| ſcribed by Mrs. Hargrave; the deluſion 


which my Denham aſſiſted in, bore us up 
during the haſty journey; but ah! the di 


appointment that awaited us! in a wild de- 


lirium we found my brother; Mira ruſhed 


into his arms, but he ſpurned her from him, 


nor knew her for his fond wife; which ſe. 
verely affected her, but ſhe ſupports herſelf 


uith ſurprizing reſolution; and did he but 
2 ſhew any ſymptom of returning reaſon, ue 


ſhould 
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mould be tolerably eaſy, for ſtill Doctor 
W-——— pronounces him out of danger. 
It ſeems he was quite compoſed a little time 
before we arrived, ſo much fo, as to give 
Mr. Hargrave (who is quite recovered) an 
account of the whole affair. Wanting reſt 


from having travelled all night, he had fal- 


len afleep in the carriage, but was awaken- 


ed with a piſtol at either cheek ; he looked 


up, and through a crape, diſcovered the 
features of a young fellow, his companion 
at college. A good jeſt faith, cried he, ſo 
you thought to alarm me with highwaymen 
a hundred miles from London; no no, 
Wilmot, it won't do. He gueſſed the truth, 
though he thus ſeemed to take it as a jeſt, 
It was not their buſineſs to let it paſs as ſuch ; 


Wilmot, in particular, was enraged at be-. 
ing known. My brother having unloaded 
his piſtols at the laſt inn, was totally un- 


armed, fo readily gave up a purſe, with a 
few guineas' in it, ſecreting a large ſum he 
had received in London. —No doubt, frorn 
a knowledge of that they had attacked 
him, and barbarouſly ſhot him through the 
right arm, which diſabling him, they found 
his pocket book, and rode off, leaving the 
poſtillions cruelly gagged ; as to a French- 


man, his only attendant, he ſpurred his horſe 


on the firſt of the attack, and has never ſince 


K been 
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been heard of. The poſtillions contrived to 
releaſe themſelves, and ſeeing a poor wo- 
man paſſing, made her get into the chaiſe, 
to take cate of their maſter, which ſhe good- 
naturedly did—he loſing a profuſion of 
blood the whole time, though the woman 
endeavoured to ſtop it as well as ſhe could 
— How the ſtory makes me ſhudder—I for- 
got to tell you the villainous Wilmot ſaw 
my brother every day during his ſtay in 
London, and pretended an old friendſhip 
revived. He is a younger brother, with a. 
ſmall fortune, and that nearly expended, 
but I cannot dwell on his ſtory, the idea of 
him is ſhocking, now he has reduced a hap- 
py family to the abyſs of wretchedneſs. 

I have written this in almoſt the ſhort 
ſpace of five minutes——My fpirits are 
more agitated whilſt I am from my brother, 
than when in his chamber, which I have juſt 

eped into, and to my unſpeakable com- 
fort, he has fallen into a fine ſleep; O may 
it prove a happy reſtorative, fo that he may 
bleſs his Mira, by having a knowledge of 
her, She is now fondly weeping over him; 
I go to mix my tears with hers : ſuch friend- 
ly grateful ſhowers clear a heavy heart, like 
thoſe which fall on a cloudy day, and leave 
the horizon a ſerene blue. All cheering 
pe whiſpers that my brother will 3 be 
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better. Let not Lavinia know he is ill, it is 
much too early for her little ſuſceptible heart 
to know affliction. ' | = 

My compliments to Mrs. Johnſon ; ſhe 
is ſpared a painful ſcene, ſhould our dear 
patient amend, which heaven grant he ſoon 
may; Denham will carry you the glad ti- 
dings, : 3 

My dear Anna, remember you are at 
home, as you love your 3 


Lovis A DENHAM. 
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The Hon. Miſs Jes8eT, to Lady DENHAM: 


D O not, my Louiſa, call your happineſs 
fleeting, tis your ſorrows that will prove ſo, 
and only give Lady Mira and you a truer 
zeſt for returning joys; Mr. Cecil has my 
unfeigned wiſhes, my ſincere prayers for his 
ſpeedy recovery. g Fo 

Lavinia and John begin to be very impa- 
tient to ſee their papa and mama ; though 
they do not wiſh to leave me, at leaſt ſo 
they tell me, .and I am willing to believe the 
tale of innocence. I {tudy to amuſe them 
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with as much earneſtneſs, as a certain dear 
friend of mine has ſtudied to amuſe me. 
I cannot rival Mrs. Johnſon with John, 
but. Lavinia tells me, ſhe loves me better 
than any body in the world, except a long 
train of relations which ſhe thinks herſelf in 
duty bound to mention. * Suppoſe, Miſs 
Jeſſet, I was to love you better than my 
grandmama, would there be any harm in 
that?“ * You muſt love her with reverence, 
my dear, I am only a friend, as fuch, you 
muſt eſteem me.” * Very well then, in 
future, I will call you my friend; but then 
my aunt will be jealous, for ſhe calls you 
her frjend at every turn, and becauſe ſhe 
has known you ſo much longer, I ſhan't be 
minded :” Jour aunt knows as well as 
me, my angel, time is not always neceſſary 
to ripen affection. The looks of merit may 
win a heart in a moment, as well as a year; 
and the knowledge which is gained by intui- 
tion, is full as clear as that which is the re- 
ſult of a long train of conſequences. - When 
I firſt embraced you, Lavinia, I faw you 
were a good girl, and deſerved my beſt al- 
fection. . We „Bes Fun bo. 
This ſatisfied her, and ſhe was lively to a 


degree ; how ſoon might I have interrupted 
her gaiety ! but ſhe remains totally ignorant 
of her father's illneſs, —John, who talks 

e more 
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more than we can underſtand, has a ſtrange 
liſping jumble, about papa's promiſing to 
bring him a drum from London, and he 
wants to ſee his papa and the drum too. 
The pratler's and Mrs. Johnſon's kind at- 
tentions together, leave me no time to think; 
and what amazes me much, I have taſted 
more repoſe theſe few nights paſt, than I 
have for many months before: I ſleep ob- 
livious of my own care, but ſometimes am 
awakened by the idea of your's.—I have 
had a letter from Madame de St. Laurens, 
replete with affection; but ſhe ſeems to 
think I ſhall not find that peace I ſeek for, 
independant of a Convent. 

Four years are elapſed of my brother's 
exile; three more will I endeavour to num- 
ber, and then, ſhould Edwin not appear, I 
have nothing elſe to live for. 

When I write to you, Louiſa, I never 
know when to conclude ; I am truly ſorry 
tor the preſent opportunity for our correſ- 
pondence, though I ſeem ſo readily to em- 
brace it.—I hope to {ee Lord Denham, to- 
morrow, We ſhall hardly know how to 
welcome him, as a meſſenger of joy de- 
ſerves to be welcomed. Mts. Johnſon thinks 
he will bring a letter from the Colonel. ſo 
you ſee, much is expected from him. 
Aſſure Lady Mira, the children are perfectly 
ot K 3 well, 
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well. Mrs. Johnſon joins me in love, &c. 
and J am, dear Louiſa, 


moſt tenderly your's, 
Anna JESSET, 
LETTER XXXL 


Lady Dzxn AM, to the Hon, Miſs Jgss Er. 


We cantiot ſpare Lord Denham, but 
ſend expreſs to inform you, my brother is 
indeed recovering ; we are rouſed from dark 
deſpair, to the bright hope of returning 
peace. The ſweet ſleep he was in, when! 
concluded my laſt, continued three hours 
he awoke in a perfect knowledge of all a- 
round him, and with his wonted tenderneſs, 
embraced us : The whole day we had 
no reaſon to dread a return of his fever; and 
as the night advanced, he conjured us to 
take ſome reſt ; we promiſed we would, on 
the firſt appearance of his being aſleep ; and 
when we concluded he was, were gently 
Niding out of the room, but a deep groan 
recalled us; Cecil, my dear Cecil, (cried 
Lady Mira) what pains you ? He anſwered 
not, but uttered one fiill more a" 


„ 
of anguiſh, at the fame time grafping his 
wounded arm,—Mr. H. (who arrived the 
day before yeſterday ) was called up; he 
pronounced the wound to be in as fine a 
ſtate as could be expected, and the patient 
in a ſound ſleep This gave us ſome relief, 
and Mr. H. returned to his chamber ; but 
Lady Mira and I, determined to fit up till 
the unpeaceful ſlumber was over, which 
ſoon happened, and he chid us for being ſtil 
with him ; accounting for his alarming emo- 
tions, to an uneaſy dream. | 

He is charmingly this morning; we all 
breakfaſted with him, in the midft of which, 
Smith came in, and ſaid, Jaques was below, 
and took the liberty to enquire after his 
maſter's health; my brother deſired he 
might be ſent up. He entered, with the 
eaſy aſſurance, peculiar to his nation—*Yon 
left me at an nolucky time indeed, Jaques, 
your aſſiſtance might have ſaved me this 
arm.“ „Me much aſſlige at your honour's 
misfortune; but (ſhrugging his ſhoulders) 
me var hired to dreſs your honor's hair, not 
to fight for your honor beſides, me no 
ſword, and my near relation var kill'd by 
von Engliſhman's' piſtol.“ „Self preſerva- 
non is the firſt law implanted in our hearts; 
fo, Jaques, you may ſtill dreſs my hair; 
but when I travel, I will be attended by 

honeſt 
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honeſt Patrick, or my own countrymen.” 
Mie perfectly ſatisfied with your honor's 
decree ;” and he diſappeared.— I could not 
be angry with the fellow, for the ſoul of 
me, ſaid my conſiderate brother, he acted 
ſo entirely from nature; but I am extreme- 
ly angry with him, ſaid Mira, and ſhall be 
ſo, *till your arm is quite well: To confeſs 
the truth, I was much of her Ladyſhip's 
opinion.—Lord Denham coincided with my 
brother.—You fee they can make allowan- 
ces for this Frenchman's natural cowardice, 
though it is contrary to their own natural 
courage ; but what know I of their courage* 
Not one duel, to my knowledge, have ei- 
ther of them been engaged in. And does 
duelling ſhew the ſpirit of bravery ? I think 
not. If one man offends another, he 1s 
moſt aſſuredly to blame; but becauſe one 
is raſh, muſt the other be mad? Becauſe 
he is affronted by a man, muſt he offend 
the Almighty ? forbid it every chriſtian vir- 
tue !|—Forgive me, Anna, if theſe reflec- 
tions have raiſed one diſtreſſing thought; 1 
fear they may, and blame myſelf, for not 
reſtraining my haſty pen.—You are a dear 
good girl, for bringing your ſpirits to ſuch a 
happy ſerenity. Tis not the ſoothings of 
friendſhip, the attentions of Mrs. Johnſon, 
nor the innocent play fulneſs of the children, 
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but your own piety and obliging diſpoſition, 
that has wrought the happy change; not 
one particle of merit ſnall be taken from 

yourſelf, | 1575 
In about a week, Mr. H. judges my 
brother may venture to Denham Place. I 
wiſh, Anna, you would prepare a little fete, 
about Thurſday - (that is to-morrow) ſe'n- 
night. Send Barnſby to all the villagers, 
to tell them there will be a dance on the 
Green, in honour of Mr. Cecil's recovery; 
thoſe who are not wotth a white gown, de- 
ſire to get one, and place it to my account, 
Let them all wear the hvery of innocetice, 
and welcome us to the houſe with ſongs of 
gladneſs. This will pleaſe Lady Mira, tis 
in her ſtile ; and moreover, let there be a 
tolerable band, that we may join in the ruſ- 
tic dance, ſhould inclination prompt. 
Every face muſt wear the appearance of 
Joy; even your, countenance, my Anna, 
muſt be enlightened, by the bright beam, 
'tis Louiſa's brother, Mira's fond huſband, 
you will ſee reſtored from the bed of ſick- 
neſs. We deſigned to have kept the whole 
affair a ſecret from Lord and Lady. Elring- 
ton, till my brother was quite recovered ; 
but the report has reached them, and they 
ſent anenquiring meſſenger this morning, to 
know if there was any foundation for it : So 
though 
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though we cannot ſpare my Denham to you, 
he is to ride to Elrington, to quiet their fears, 

but he returns to- morrowWw. 
Remember Thurſday, Anna, you are tg 
be miſtreſs of the fete, I know your tate is 
exquiſite; you muſt invite our neighbours ia 
high, as well as humble ſphere ; it is lucky 
Lord Manſdale is out of the way, his lady 
you can have no objection to ſee. Em- 
' brace the darlings for us all, and give our 
compliments to Mrs, Johnſon, I encloſe her 
expected letter, and ſincerely hope the Co- 
lonel is well, —Adieu, my love, I am ever 
 Jour's, . 
>, Lovisa DENHAM, 


LETTER XXXIL 


The Hon. Miſs. Hexvey, to Lady 


DENH AM, | 


Y oUR Ladyſhip left me in the cn 
ſtate of ſuſpenſe, and rouſed every ſpark of 
gravity, you are pleaſed to ſay I poſſeſs; ig. 
norant as I am of Mr. Cecil's complaints, | 
hope, ſincerely hope, they are now entirel} 
eradicated, and you in full enjoyment of 


that peace, yqur goodneſs merits, . 


N * * / 
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We quitted Stanville Abbey ſome days 
fince, and now we think ourſelves intitled 
to requeſt your company, Miſs Jeſſet's and 
Lord Denham's, at Cale Hervey ; do, my 
dear Lady Denham, pleaſure us with a 
vifit ; let me ſee, what can I promiſe to di- 
vert you with? O! you ſhall fee the pore. 
traits of your ſweet Denham's forefathers, 
and every aunt and couſin from the hun- 
dredth generation; ſuch ſtately figures, I 
crane my neck ak the very idea of them, 
for a month after viewing the gallery ; which 
makes mama cry, Lord, child, you have 
the very air of my aunt” Jeſſica, the very 
lock of my poor grandmama ! For pity's 
laze, ſtop, madam, ceaſe to compare me 
with theſe mortals of the laſt century, or I 
ſhall never endure myſelf again. Sauce 
girl! they were beauties of the age, I do 
you too much honour in the compariſon.” - 
That depends on opinion, Madam, but 
your Emeline does not wiſh for beauty, 
iis the enchanting je ne ſcat quoi I aim at, 
that /omething mare than beauty, by which 
Eliza captivated Sterne, by which Mar- 
montel's Roxana ſubdued the Sultan, and 
you know, mama, I have a ſaucy turn- up- 
noſe in my favour.” * True, Emeline, 'but 
notwithſtanding that eſſential requiſite, I fear 
you'll never attainthe indefinable perfeiFionyou 
2 talk 
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talk of.“ Now that is quite diſcouraging, 
however, it ſhall be the ſtudy of my life, 
and who knows, though Iam a mere gig- 
gling girl at preſent, I may prove a Ninon dt 
PEnclos in the long run; pray mama, did 
my great grandmama, or my great aunt 
Jeſſica chatter as faſt as I do ?” No! in thoſe 
days, women were to be ſeen and not 
heard.“ But I will be ſeen and heard 
too,” ſo away I fly to verify my words, 
You have choſen a lovely object for me 
to flirt with; I have ſeen him already with 
my mmd's eye; is he not a very Sir Andrey 
Ague Cheek? an emaciated body, ſcarcely 
ſupported by ſpindles, not worthy the de- 
nomination of legs on which he totters to the 
lovely Anna; we will ſuppoſe your Lady: 
ſhip in the ſprightlineſs of your heart, has 
propoſed a dance, but our good Sir Knight, 
for reaſons very apparent, thinks the exerciſe 
of too robuſt a nature for delicate frames; 
yet, as I ſaid before, he ambles to his little 
divinity.; ** Adorable creature, do you pro- 
poſe engaging in the dance ? accept the hand 
of your devoted ſlave, who will not hurry 
your gentle nature, by the boiſterous dan- 
cing ſome delight in ; but however he may 
feel himſelf elated by love and muſic, wil 
reſtrain himſelf to the delicate movements 
his lovely partner.“ Anna ſmiles with bo 
u 
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uſual ſweetneſs, has neither ſpirits nor incli- 
nation to hand him down the ſteps his folly 
has aſcended, as a certain friend of yours 
would do, but rather thinks ſhe ſhall not 
dance; fly girl, ſhe does not like the prof- 
fered partner, but ſtill he attends her every 
motion; poor girl, how I pity her; pray 
let her rouſe her dormant ſpirit, and ſhake 
him off, for ſuch animals grow more trou- 
bleſome every hour. And does your Lady- 
ſhip look on all men as lords of-the creation ? 
The one that has fallen to your lot, Mr. 
Cecil, Colonel Johnſon, and many other 
fine fellows I could name, are undoubtedly 
worthy to be fo called; but the puny flut- 
tering tribe of petit maitres, that we treat in 
the manner you deſcribe, are a very diffe- 
rent rage of beings; Lord Stanfield is by 
no means one of theſe, but rather in a me- 
diocrity of ſtile; and entre mus, but an in- 
lipid kind of character, ſomething like the 
young men of Sparta. (I have little to do 
but to read at Caſtle Hervey) of high cou- 
rage and great wiſdom, but modeſt as a 
young. maiden ; how prepoſterous and ſur- 
Priſing a failing in a nobleman of the pre- 
lent age He may be better as a huſband 
than a lover, and very happy may they be. 

Who ſhould we meet the other day but 
Lord Manſdale, we enquired after her lady- 
ſhip. * At the manſion, ladies dy ing with 
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emui, but her ſpirits are in general too high, 
it will reduce them to a proper pitch, I 
ſhall return next week, have you any com- 
mands to Lady Denham ?” I told him none, 
as I ſhould ſoon write. Where in the world 
was his Lordſhip rambling ! and where in 
| the world am I rambling beyond the limits 
of a ſheet of paper! I was always addicted 
to writing long letters; wonderful! that! 
ſhould love fo ſedentary an employment; 
but I never write to any but thoſe J love, 
and Lady Denham is one of the firſt in my 
affe&tion—In the name of that affection give 
us your company for a ſhort time at leaſt. 


EMELINE HERVEY, 


EET TER: XXXIL 
Lady Dex am, to the Hon, Miſs Hea ver, 


ys; O compenſate for the abrupt concluſion 
| of my laſt, I ſend you two letters I wrote 
| from Fairfield to Miſs Jeſſet, and now be: 
| hold the Fairfield family returned with Lord 
| Denham, and your friend Louiſa to Den 
| ham Place. Anna had made every prep 
ration I requeſted, and my brother and fiſt 
er were agreeably ſurpriſed, A roly jars 


_ of lads and laſſes ſaluted us as we N 
ed, 
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ed, the chearful band ſtruck. up delighted 
ſtrains. What means all this? ſaid Lady 
Mira, and my brother looked at me; it 
means, dear ſiſter, ſome {mall teſtimony of 
my preſent joy. Mrs. Johnſon, Anna, and 
the children, were watching our arrival, 
Never was there a brighter ſcene of happi- 
neſs; a child clung to each parent ; but 
poor Lavinia was ftruck by the fling her fa- 
ther ſtill wears: Pull it off, papa, I can- __ 
not bear to ſee it, tis juſt what farmer Green 
wore, when he broke his arm, I hope, papa, 
you have not broke yours?” and the tears 
trembled in her eyes. No, no, my dear, I 
wear it becauſe it is the faſhion. Upon this, 
Miranda interpoſes ; my Lavinia is not to 
be impoſed upon ; come here, my love, and 
I will tell you all about it, Let us rather 
teach her to be grateful for your recovery, 
than try to deceive her little unſuſpicious 
heart,” „Pray then, Mira, take the girl 
to yourſelf, I yield the palm, and if ſne does 
your precepts as much honour ſome. years. 
hence, as ſhe does at preſent, I ſhall be per- 
fectly ſatisfied.” So Cecil ſubmitted to his 
wife, Lavinia knew the cauſe of the ling, - 
Mira had her own way, and that is an end 
of my ſtory. Something in the ſtile of that 
we tell children about the obſtinate pig that 
required butcher, dogs, cats, rats, and a 
ong & cetera, to make him get over the ſtile, 
e Ld... Not 
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Not to leave our little fete entirely to your 
own imagination; which, flowery as it is, 
_ cannot picture half its beauties : Let me en- 
ter upon ſome ſmall deſcription of it : You 
are acquainted with the ſituation of Denham 
Place; you know, before you reach there, 
is an extenſive green On this green, be- 
hold a large pavillion; I told you of the 
band that ſtruck up on our arrival; I thought 
to have ſeen the muſicians in proper form, 
laying their heads together for our amuſe- 
ment; inſtead of which, Anna's fancy had 
diſpoſed of a pipe and tabor in a mulberry 
tree, a violin behind ſome laurentines, in 
ſhort, every inſtrument diſperſed in the fame 
manner; and do not think by this means, 
every body (as in a Dutch concert) played 
their own tune, for the plan had been con- 

' Certed with the utmoſt regularity, and cat- 
lied on accordingly.-Now and then the 
| Blackbird, thruſh, and linnet, very politely | 
ſtrained their little throats, and neither at- 
tended to note or time, but nevertheleſs form- 
ed an agreeable variety. The Ruſtics amu- 
ſed themſelves in the morning, but our po- 
liter gueſts did not afſemble till the after- 
noon ;——Lord Manſdale is not returned; 
and upon my honour, Miſs Hervey, I fet 
myſelf turn pale, to ſee her ladyſhip mit 
amongſt us, attended by a moſt elegant 
© young fellow in regimentals ; my fears oY 
. f cd, 


($89 

ed, on her ſaying, give me leave to intro- 
duce to Lady Denham, Capt. Glandore, my 
military brother. I welcomed them to our 
happy throng; whilſt Anna received the 
Newtons, Talbots, Mainworths, and Selbys, 
each family had viſitors. Sorry I was, that 
George Mainworth was abſent, for Letitia 
did not look fo gay as I wiſhed every indi- 
vidual to feel, Captain Glandore, our fineſt 
gentleman, attached himſelf to Mrs. John- 
fon; Anna promiſed me to dance two or 
three dances, and my brother was not al- 
lowed to dance more, ſo they were partners; 
at which Sir Gilbert Manſel, alias Sir An- 
drew Ague Cheek, (O you unmerciful girl!) 
was exceedingly diſappointed, and not half 
contented with ſuch an old married woman 
as Lady Denham, to ſay the truth—I con- 
lidered, good natured matron as I was, half 
invited him to dance with me, that the guls 
might not be mortified ; Lord Denham and 
Lady Manſdale, were another couple; Har- 
ry Mainworth (ſince his brother was not 
there) and Letitia Selby. Frank Selby and 
Lucy Mainworth,—Mr. Talbot and Lady 
Mira, — Mrs. Talbot and young Newton, 
who caſt many a ſly look, at the ruddy 
nymphs in the other claſs.—I believe I have 
mentioned all the names you are acquainted 
with—We danced till nine o'clock, when 
We entered the pavillion, where a cold col- 
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lation was prepared; the muſic continued, 
and each perſon gave a ſong. 
PDuring this receſs, the green was elegant. 
ly illuminated, and thoſe that were not fear- 
ful of their health, footed it again after ſup- 
per; but our invalid, his partner, and ſome 
others, continued in the pavillion : at twelve, 
Me broke up; and I have the pleafure to 
think each perſon perfectly ſatisfied, with 
their evening's Jounze.—T wiſhed, my dear 
Emeline, you and my aunt had been with 
us; but pleaſand as it proved to thoſe who 
did not expect any thing of the kind, it 
"would have been a very inſipid affair to thoſe 
.depending on a grand fete ; for this reaſon, 
every body was merely invited to ſpend the 
evening with us, in the common viſiting ſtile, 
I have - too long delayed preſenting our 
-united thanks to Lady Hervey, and you, 
1 for your kind invitation; but, my dear Eme- 
| line, I believe our next meeting will be in 
London, where we ſhall certainly paſs ſome 
of the winter months; September and Oc- 
tober we ſhall be at Bath; this party 8 
formed on my brother's account, thoug| 
che is too far recovered to render ſuch a jour- 
ney, abſolutely neceſſary, it is rather thought 
it will have a ſalutary effect; from thence 
we proceed to London, at leaſt that is Lord 
Denham's ſcheme and mine; the Cecil fa- 
mily return to Fairfield, and moſt page | 
$345 41 * 
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my Anna with them; at it is with the ut- | 
molt difficulty I perſuaded her to go to Bath; 
but now her ſpirits are ſomewhat better, 
though ſhe ſtill 7hnks I make her more ſoli- 
citous about her health, which is ſadly im- 
paired by grief ; wherefore I think the Bath 
will be of ſervice to her.—A long expected 
gueſt is juſt arrived; you know and admire 
her, and will excuſe 'my leaving you to 
welcome her. With reſpects to my aunt; I 
am ever your's, 2 | 5 
Lovisa DENHAM. - 


LETTER XXXIV. 


The Hon. Miſs JnsszEr, to Madame Sr. 
 LAURENS. r 


] FEAR you will think me an idle cor- 
reſpondent, but this fly Louifa has of late 


engaged me in a world of buſineſs; ſhe has | 


been very wretched my dear Madame, ſince 
T laſt wrote Mr. Cecil was unfortunately 
robbed and wounded by a highwayman, - 


but is now, recovered ; at which event your © 


Anna could not forbear ſhewing every mark 
of joy Though when I danced (for the 
firſt time theſe four years) I trembled with 
apprehenſion, left I ſhould be. engaged in an 
improper. gaiety, for my ſituation; but it 
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was at the requeſt of) thoſe, whoſe every ac- 


tion denotes propriety ; and I am ſatisfied at 
the ſame time, knowing my own heart is 
filled with reverence, at the memory of the 
dear object it is engroſſed by; ſecure in this, 


I ſhall even venture to Bath with my dear 


Louiſa and her brother's family.—She will 


not go without me, and is it my place to 


_ diſappoint her ſchemes? Mr. Cecil and fa- 


mily, are now at Denham Place : they have 
the ſweeteſt children I ever, beheld. —Lady 
Mira is romantic, as Louiſa deſcribed her to 
us, and likewiſe as amiable ; I think ſhe is as 
innocent as her own Lavinia; fhe has appa- 


rently ſuch an eaſy faith in the honeſty of 


others, ſuch a willingnefs to be miſtaken on 
the favourable ſide, as beſpeaks a generoſit) 
and greatneſs of ſoul; in my opinion a very 
happy diſpoſition, for does it got make us 
more converſant amongſt the beauties than 
the blemithes of the world? and if it lays us 
open at any time to error and irppoſition, it 
abundantly compenſates that, by letting us 
taſte much oftener of the higher pleaſures of 


benevolence. —Louiſa's character is different, 
though equally admirable; the quick diſcern- 
ment ſhe poſſeſſes, gives her an inſtantane- 


ous idea of a perſon's failings and perfections, 


the moment ſhe firſt beholds them, and ſhe 


forms a judgment that is ſeldom fallacious; 
ſhould it per chance happen ſo, ſhe ww 
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diately ſubmits to proof, and is ſorry for the 
precipitancy of her nature; is not this a true 
delineation? Do you remember, deat Ma- 
dame, when Miſs Campden came to our 
convent ? She was courteous and obliging to 
us all, but particularly ſo to Louiſa, who ſur- 
prized us, by the indifference with which ſhe 
received her attentions—She could not be- 
lieve thern fincere—You chid her for appears 
ing ſuſpicious, and I thought her to blame, 
until the malicious girl rail'd moſt inveterately 
againſt her, to ma, when I ſuppoſe ſhe began 
to envy my fried, for her ſuperior abilities; 
in ſhort, Miſs Campden ſoon evinced her real 
diſpoſition to us all, and we were heartily re- 
Joiced when ſhe quitted our ſociety. 

I will write to you from Bath; do not think 
Igo there to emerge in all its gaieties, on the 
contrary, I ſhall be as retired as at Denham 
Place, Louiſa promiſes me to do exactly as 
I pleaſe; ſhe is all goodneſs and friendly. 
Solicitude cannot fail to imprefs me with the 
moſt heart-felt gratitude. I am, dear Ma- 
dame, your's with the tendereſt reſpe&, 


ANNA JESSET. 
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The Hon. Miſs Henvev, to Lady 
: 9 DENH AM. | 


So, my dear Louiſa, we are actually be- 
come correſpondents ; I moſt politically laid 
my ſnare; and you, dear artleſs creature, 


have moſt innocently fallen into it. I was 


never more delighted with my own adareſſe; 
Doctor Gregory adviſes not to make confi- 
dantes of married women, becauſe he very 
ſagaciouſly ſuppoſes, they will tell their huſ- 
bands every little important ſecret, we in 
the fullneis of our hearts diſcloſe to them, 
The good Doctor is miſtaken, at leaſt I wil 
convince you that is my opinion, by unfold- 
ing my inmoſt thoughts to your Ladyſhip— 
We: have been viſited by a friend of yours, 
can you gueſs whom? When I inform you 

I felt the ſtrangeſt flutterings at his ap- 
proach, and ſo pale withal, I ſcarcely knew 
myſelf as I looked in the glaſs, to ſee all 
was night. —— What is the matter, Emeline, . 
ſaid my. anxious mother; nothing mama, 
only it ſurpriſes me to find it is really hum. 
Juſt as this paſſed, he entered ; the uſual 
compliments were exchanged ; he was hor 
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that way, and did himſelf the honour to call. 
M hat poſſeſſed me, Louiſa? I was ſtu- 
pid, and ſat with downcaſt eye, like a baſn- 
ful /s, on her farſt entrance into company: 
& You have loſt your ſpirits, Miſs Hervey ,” 
« Why do you think ſo?” “ You are quite 
in the Penſercſo ſtile; very different from 
what you were at Fairfield and Denham 
Place!“ It is impoſſible to be always gay; 
beſides, Lady Denham tells me I ſhould be 
ſometimes grave, and with me, her Lady- 
ſnip is a perfect oracle :” * She deſerves to 
be ſo with every body; do you know, la- 
dies, before I came acquainted with Lady 
Denham, or rather Miſs Cecil, I was a 
mere uncultivated ſavage : I thought women 
very pretty creatures to look at, but my 
horſe and dog infinitely preferable, as com- 
panions,. ſuch I ſay were my ſentiments, 
until I became enamoured of the fair Lou- 
iſa:ꝰ (Enamoured, thought I, but did not in- 
terrupt him); he continued thus, I may 
truly ſay, ſhe opened my paſhons, and 
charmed my ſenſes ; fo that I had well nigh 
declared myſelf in form, or rather without 
form, as I was ever an enemy to preciſion of 
any kind. —I found Lord Denham had the 
ſtart of me; to be his competitor was ab- 
ſurd: for once, I proved, that a man in 
love could be reaſonable; and this ſame 
reaſon cured me of my paſſion; —_ 5 
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ſtill reſ pect Lady Denham as a moſt amiable 


woman.“ | ; 3 
As entertaining a tale as one would wiſh 


to hear, the latter part immenſely preity, 


it leaves one to underſtand the young man 


is now unſhackled in love's ſoft fetters; the 


next time he wears them, I ſhould like to 
fix them myſelf, but per chance that is ſay- 


ing mote than becometh a damſel in her 


twentieth year: Cupid forefend that be 
ſhould know 1t ! So pray, Louiſa, do not tel 
your deary, for he may tell Mr. Cecil; and 


then, as Doctor Gregory ſays, it may cone 


_— 8 1 

Our gueſt, with much intreaty, was pie. 
vailed upon to ſtay dinner, after which he 
purſued his journey, I think, to Malven 
Wells. 1 

So you are going to Bath's gay circus, 
delightful! I will aſk mama to meet you; 
'tis the place of all places I doat on moſt; 
Miſs Jeſſet mui} . drink deep of the ſtream 
and forget all her care.“ I will ſet her an ex- 


ample, for this Armeſtead runs ſtrangely il 


my mind; a man who never ſaid a, civi 


thing to me, and of courſe indifferent to 
my charms. How monſtrouſly provoking: 


many have I diſregarded who have. ſighed 
for hours at my feet, and vowed their fla- 


very; well, I would not ſerve Armeſtead 
| ſo, P 


erhaps he hates me for being thus ca- 
8 pricious 
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pricious ; I uſed to think it ſhewed vivacity, 


[ ſhall abſolutely be in a deſpairing way, if 


continue amongſt theſe moats and draw- 


bridges; my mama loves her ſpints too, in 


ſhort, we muſt go to Bath. 
You quite pleaſed me by the deſcription 


of your fete: So you began to tremble för 


Lady Manſdale, a Ceciſbeo in the abſence 
of her lord, was not the thing, and I am 


glad it proved to be her brother; had I been 
there, Mrs. Johnſon ſhould not have en- 
groſſed the man of war; has ſhe not one of 
her own to engage her thoughts? Do you 
think, Lady Denham, Mrs. N would 

am far from 


prove a ſecond Penelope? | | 
being of that opinion ; you do not tell me 


if ſhe hears frequently from the Colonel. 
Our compliments to the Fairfield folks, if 
ſtill with you, to Miſs Jeſſet and Lord Den- 
ham our love, and to yourſelf every ſenti- 


ment of affectionate friendſhip. _ 


EMELIN N Hervey, | 


P. 8. You call me unmerciful, but did 1 
not draw a juſt portrait of Anna's lovely 
ſwain ? Ah! you will not tell me true, leſt 
it might encourage my turn for ſetting your 


originals forth in their proper light”; thou art 


ſo much. 


- . 


a preciſe: mortal, I wonder how I love you 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


| Lady Dena 10 the Hon. Miſs HeRver, 


| Tu E. Fairfield family left us this morn- 


ing in order to paſs a week at Elrington, 
where we ſhall join them, and from thence 


proceed to Bath; by all means, my dear 


Emeline, carry your plan in execution, We 
ſhall be happy to meet you. Your /er1 co- 
mic epiſtle diverted me; poor Armeſtead lit- 


tle thipks the woeful havock he has made in 


your heart; I ſaw from the firſt How ĩt would 
be. Itis the capriciouſneſs for which you 
ſay he hates you, that has inſpired you 
with ſo contrary a ſentiment for him; you 


Vere lick of homage, and therefore belt 


pleaſed with him who ſhewed you none. As 
to what he ſays of me, Iam obliged to 
him; but if he is more poliſhed ſince his ac- 


; quaintance with me, it is what experience 


muſt, inevitably have performed, no merit 
of mine; the barbarous opinion he entertain- 
ed of women could not exiſt, when he was 
better acquainted with the ſex. 

You ſeem to think he diſlikes you; how 
very low is your vanity fallen ! I do not "think 
his vil 4 to d Caitle Hervey by any means 1 q 
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fified that thought, neither did his behaviour 
at Fairfield or Denham Place. Have you 
no ſuch word as medium in your dictionary? 
becauſe a man 1s not deſperately in love, 
muſt he conſequently. feel an averſion ?- but 
far be it from me to feed this flame of your's, 
which may perhaps be but a momentary 
one; indeed I would rather adviſe it to be ſo, 
for Lady Hervey thinks her Emeline intitled 
to much more than poor Armeſtead can be- 
ſtow; a good deſcent, and an honeſt heart, 
are the chief of his poſſeſſions; but this is 
talking ſeriouſly about the matter, and I ra- 
ther,wiſh to laugh at you, who conceive 
love and the country tobe ſynonimous terms; 
and, as you obſerve, moats and draw bridges 
do give the paſſion a melancholy turn. You 
may reſt aſſured I ſhall not tell my huſband. 
You put me in mind, Hervey, of ſchool- 
girls, with I'll tell you ſomething, but 
don't you tell again,” it was juſt like the 
M/s ſo baſhful when Armeſtead entered; a 
character I ſhould never have ſuſpected you 
to aſſume, My little Lavinia would have 
been a woman of the world by the ſide of 
Jou; ſhe and. John are both to go to Bath 
with us; I have no doubt but ſhe: will gain 
a long train of admirers; ſuch beauty and 
ſuch merit can never remain unnoticed ; the 
men muſt be blind, and the women ſtrange- 
ly altered, if ſhe is not the admiration of 
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one, and envy of the other; hitherto; in- 


. deed, ſhe has been the favourite of both, 
from her birth I may ſay, and ſhe is now 


in her fifth year, n F erer 1 
Mrs. Hargrave is ſtill with me, Anna loves 


her much, and I believe the affection is mu- 


tual; we leave her at Fairfield in our way 
to Elrington; the hour approaches which ſhe 
has for ſome months looked to with natural 

anxiety. Surely Hargrave, when he be- 
comes a father, will increaſe in tenderneſs to 
his wife. How ſoon you perceived they 
were not a happy couple; alas ! it 18 too vi- 
ſible. There is one circumſtance gives me 
great ſatisfaction; Mrs: Hargrave's father has 
gained a daw- ſuit, by which he has recover- 
ed a little comfortable eſtate he was ſome 
years wronged of, and is gone to live on it; 
it is ſome miles diſtant from Fairfield; but 
Fanny is very happy that her reverend pa- 
rent is no longer ſubject to her huſband's hu- 
mours. He will now moſt probably enjoy 
a peaceful old age, ſweetened by indepen- 
dance. Lord Manſdale is returned, Anna 
is the friend I told you he addreſſed; he 
called the other morning, when ſhe happen- 
ed to be down ſtairs, happened I ſay, forſhe 
generally paſſes that part of the day in me- 


ditation. On entering the room, he fixed 


his eyes on my friend, ſhe ſtarted, and was 
going to retire, but he prevented her, by 
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catching her gown, and again looked in her 
face: Do I really ſee Miſs Jeſſet, or the 
ſhade of that divine creature ?*? „ Ceaſe. 
your gallantry, my Lord, I am moſt truly 
Anna Jeflet, misfortune has reduced me 
thus.” Far be it from me, Madam, to 
touch on thoſe ſubjects; I am exceedingly 
happy to ſee you, and for why ſhould you 
fly me? I am an old married man now, 
and have it not in my power to teaze you as 
I once did.“ Tou never teazed me, X 
Lord, in thoſe (and ſhe ſighed deeply) it 
was no eaſy matter to altèr the lively bent 
of my nature,” After this, the converſation 
became general; Captain Glandore, who 
accompanied his Lordſhip, miſſed” Mrs. 
Johnſon, who was ſtrolling with the chil- 
dren, and went to ſeek her—She has a ſpice 
of coquetry-in her nature, that gives him 
encouragement to be thus officious. N 
brother is not half pleaſed with her conduct; 
but“ Tell it not in Gath, nor publiſh it in 
Aſkelon ;” ſince you uſe precautions with 
me, you ſee I return the. compliment. 
Adieu, let me know if you will be at Bath, 
by a letter to Elrington. 


Your's moſt affectionately, 
Lovisa DENHaM. 
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Mr i ſiſter Fe WM me, t are at Mal 


vern Wells: Vou are an indolent fellow for 


not writing to me, but as a ſilence on my 
hide is in ſome meaſure encouraging that ii. 
dalence, I begin the attack. 


We had letters from my friend Johnſon, 


laſt week, I incloſe the one I received; the 
political news may be acceptable, and the 


good accounts of his health and proſpects, | 
am ſure will give you pleaſure. 


-] begin 
to wiſh, Armeſtead, 1 had not undertaken 


the charge of another man's wife, which he 
ſo confidently: repoſed in me; yet, let me 
recall that wiſh : is it not ungenerous, and 
too like the world, to tepent an act of friend- 
ſhip, becauſe. it is likely to perplex ; rather 


ler me rejoice, that, my dear Charles s hon- 
our is in the hands of a friend, who values 
it as his own. —He was diſappointed, his 
Maria did not offer to accompany him; ma- 
ny of her ſex have hazarded the like perils 
for the man. they loved. Mrs. Johnſon too 
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plainly proved, ſhe was not one of thoſe; 
ſenſibility is not her moſt eminent virtue: 
by my honour, I ſhould as ſoon have look- 
ed for it in my daughter's baby: how ſhe 
became Johnſon's wife, I am at a loſs to di- 
vine; but I greatly fear, ſomewhat ſtruck 
the lover, which the huſband ſeeks for in 
vain,—l am induced to ſay this much, by 
the very frequent coquetry, indiſcretion L 
may call it, Mrs. Johnſon has of late diſco- 
vered ; a woman more than twenty, is not 
to be allowed the volatility of youth. I 
thought her a very harmleſs humdrum ſort 
of creature, before Johnſon left us; but 
ſorry am I to ſay it, the ſeems to forget her 
near connections with ſo worthy a fellow. 

One Glandore, an officer in the guards, 
ſaw her at Denham Place; he flattered her 
vanity, by preferring her to many pretty 
girls preſent; and a ſcene of flirtations has 
been kept up-at every meeting ſince, very 
unmeaning, I believe on the Captain's ſide; 
but I, thinking it might not continue fo, 
have hurried to Elrington, where the lady, 
as one of the family, accompanied us. 
Here I ſuppoſed the affair would end ; but 
yeſterday were joined by the Denham fa- 
mily, (wherefore I will tell you prefently)}> 


and this morning I found my wife and L r 


ia laying their heads together, in the obſer- 
vatoty; on my approach, there appeared = | 
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be a great buſtle between them, and ſorne- 
thing pocketed by Lady Denham: ** Bleſs 
me, ladies, I ſeem to have intruded tre; 
mal apropos.” This in a formal tone, Mira's 
countenance betrayed uneaſtneſs, and Lou- 
Ha bluſhed, at having her ingenuous heart 
ſuſpected of ſecrecy ;' in ſhort, as I had 
caught them, they frankly told me the 
cauſe of their confuſion! ; Lavinia had found 
a letter in the garden, and run with it to 
her mother; it was ſealed and directed, 
in Mrs. Johnſon's hand, to - Captain 
= Glandore. - This identical letter, they 
F vere conſulting upon, when I entered, bit 
4 ſeat they had ſcorned to touch; I took 
| it. from them, and went in ſearch of Mrs, 
Johnſon. She was in the garden, and look- 
ing with wiſhful eyes on the gravel walk; 
% You may give up your ſearch, Madam, | 
have found it. What have you found, 
you teazing creature, tis Johnſon's picture 
I have loft.” “ O! Mari, as a friend, | 
conjure you to be ſincere.” ** Lord, Mr. 
Cecil, you are quite in the heroics.” (Ne- 
ver, Madam, more diſpoſed to be ſerious ; 
the ſubject I came to ſpeak on, requires it.” 
Pear heart, what ſubject can that be? well, 
Sit, I am moſt attentively yours.” I pro- 
duced the letter ; this, Madam, 1 
ally met with—She was planet - ſtruck, ſhe 


trembled with rage; * The letter is mine, 
| N an 
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-and from what authority, Mr, Cecil, do you 
pretend to influence my actions! From 
the beſt in the world, Madam, from friend 
ſhip's ſacred and moſt endearing tie.” I con- 
jured her to reflect, and expatiated on John- 
ſon's virtues, until I was nearly breathleſs ; 
my earneſtneſs in the cauſe had ſome fmall 
effect; and half ſulky, half repentant, ſhe 
promiſed to be more conſiderate ; I ſhall ſay 
no more on the ſubject, but leave her to the 
management of Mira and my ſiſter, whoſe 
fears and anxiety on my account, will make 
them ſtrenuous in the affair, | 

I have a long tale to tell you, of your 
quondam friend, Wilmot ; but will referve 
it for my next, and that will be from Bath, 
for which place we go on Wedneſday next, 
in company with the Denham family. 


Adieu, dear Horace, 
believe me, moſt unfeignedly yours, 


Joan CEclL, 
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